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In this country, oxen are occasionally harnessed to 
the plough. Very generally, are they thus employed 
in the East. From time to time, Egypt and other 
countries are covered with water. The great rivers, 
swollen hy streams from the mountains, overflow 
their banks. The whole of the country for miles is 
under water. The water, however, is not deep, and 
this is the proper time for sowing the seed. " The 
husbandman casts his bread upon the waters," in the 
hope that " after many days" he shall reap a luxu- 
riant crop. Before the seed is cast upon the waters, 
the ground must be prepared. The water has made 
it soft and yielding ; but as it cannot be ploughed, 
oxen and asses are driven through the waters, and 
the seed dropped where their feet have trodden. 
(Isa. xxxii. 20.) To urge the patient and laborious 
oxen on their way over the soft and sinking mud, the 
husbandman has frequent occasion to use the goad. 

Nails also are very useful to the shepherd in the 
East,, not only in fastenixig to iDti^ ^wav^ *vicv& ^ssss^r 
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Stretched curtains of his tent, but also in making the 
sheep-folds secure in every part. Among the necessary 
implements which a master shepherd supplies to his 
servants are *' goads and nails." 

To these well-known facts in Oriental pastoral life, 
Solomon, the King of Israel and the preacher of 
wisdom, refers in Eccl. xii. 11 : — " The words of the 
wise are as goads, and as nails fastened by the 
masters of assemblies, which are given from one 
Shepherd." 

Who is this one Shepherd? Jesus Christ. He 
is the good Shepherd, the great Shepherd, the chief 
Shepherd, and if we believe in Him, and love Him, 
and obey Him, we are His sheep, guided and guarded 
by Him. 

Who are the masters of assemblies? The servants 
of Christ, who are employed by Him in the moral 
cultivation of this great world in which we live ; 
ministers, who preach His Gospel; Sunday-school 
teachers, who instruct the lambs of His flock ; 
parents, who " bring up their children in the nur- 
ture and admonition of the Lord ; " and missionaries 
of the cross, who are seeking Christ's sheep among 
the heathen. All these are " masters of assemblies,' 
who receive good from Christ, and endeavour to do 
good for Christ, for His people and for His glory. 

What are "the goads and nails?" "The words 
of the wise." These are found in the Holy Scrip- 
tures, and are " a lamp to our feet, and a light to our 
path." There we learn our duties and our privileges. 
There we are taught what we are, whence we are, and 
whither we are going. By precept, by warning, and 
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by example, we are exhorted and directed in the 
pathway of peace for ourselves, and of blessing for 
others. 

If we look at the title-page of this volume we shall 
find the key to all that we have been reading. We 
see the patient ox goaded on his weary way " beside 
all waters;" the tent and the sheep-folds severally 
fastened by nails ; the teacher directing his class to 
this Word of Him, who is the Wisdom of God, in 
Mark xvi. 15 ; and we learn that this little book, 
with its singular title, " Goads and Nails," contains 
** Missionaiy Counsels and Encouragements fSr the 
Young." It is intended deeply to infix in our minds 
missionary principles and obligations, and to stimu- 
late us to earnest effort and devotedness. 

Nothing can be more clear than our duty to the 
heathen. The Saviour says : " If ye love me, keep 
my commandments." And this is His command- 
ment, bequeathed to his disciples before his ascen- 
sion into heaven : " Go ye into all the world, and 
preach the Gospel to every creature." The motive, if 
only realized in the heart, is all-powerful,—" The 
love of Christ constraineth us." The need for imme- 
diate, self-denying exertion is pressing and urgent. 
Thousands cry from every heathen land, " Come 
over and help us." The harvest is great, idolatry is 
crumbling to pieces all over India; shall we not 
send her the knowledge of the true God ? China, 
so long closed, is open ; shall we not enter and 
bestow the bread of life, and the water of life, upon 
her teeming population ? Africa is stretching forth 
her hands unto God ; new Te^Voxia Vsi ^kv^aS^ \sv\^oia^ 
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peninsula are opening every year to the inquiries of 
the traveller and the missionary ; shall we not confer 
the freedom of the truth, so precious and so enno- 
bling, upon the children of Ham ? There are, 
moreover, great encouragements to the work. The 
promises of God are sure: "The knowledge of the 
glory of the Lord shall cover the earth, as the waters 
"cover the sea." " Lo, I am with you alway, even to 
the end of the world." Look at the great facts of 
the case. Nations, once savage and cannibal, have 
been Christianized ; thousands and tens of thousands 
in New Zealand and the islands of the great Pacific, 
in North America, Africa, and India, love and serve 
the Lord Jesus from day to day ; the Sabbath is now 
observed, the Bible is now read, prayer to Jesus is 
now offered, the Gospel is now preached, and schools 
are now in full activity, in regions which, fifty years 
ago, were sunk in ignorance and superstition and 
war and misery. 

It is hoped that the following pages may be as 
" Goads and Nails" to stimulate the young people of 
England to fresh zeal, greater efforts, and more com- 
plete devotedness. And may the one Shepherd, the 
Lord Jesus, " without whom nothing is strong, 
nothing is holy," command his blessing upon this 
and every endeavour to extend his kingdom and to 
promote his glory ! 



Wm to ^liinfit M, 

It is an important question, " Why were we made^ 
and what ought we to live for ? The Scottish Cate- 
chism puts this question thus, " What is the chief 
end of man ?" And answers it in this way, " Man's 
chief end is to glorify God, and to enjoy Him for 
ever ; " a wise answer, full of meaning. But do you 
say, " How am I to glorify God?" To glorify Him, 
you must first be good, and you must then do good. 
If the Lord bless you. He will make you a blessing. 
If He light your soul with grace, you will give light 
to others. The tiny taper, if you light it, will shed 
a ray as well as the flaming torch. " Even a child 
is known by his doings." And a holy child is a 
lovely witness for Christ. Not the deep, wide rivers 
only water and enrich our land; the little streams 
and rivulets which steal along our glens, fringing 
their banks with grass and wild flowers, help to 
make our country full of fruit and beauty. You 
cannot yet be like the mighty rivers, but can you not 
resemble the refreshing rills ? 

In the great work of sending out the glad tidings 
of a Saviour you may bear your little part. The sea 
is made up of drops, and your small savings will 
serve to swell the tide of love which is to bear the 
name of Christ to every child of man« Can you 
save nothing for such an end ? I remember how a 
poor servant girl of all-work, when I almost blamed 
her because she had brought me, for missionary 
purposes, more than I ttioMglat ^«^ xa^^X. A^^^"^*^ 
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replied, "Oh, Sir, I can afford it very well ; for I 
find that much I used to spend before I knew my 
Lord was only for show ; and what I have learnt to 
save by Christ, I ought to save /or Christ." May you 
learn this heavenly lesson ! Self-denial is the nurse 
of charity. Save from pride and appetite, and you 
will have something to spare. I can tell you of a 
child, who was little more than four years old when 
she died, that saved to give to Christ. She was a 
thoughtful, gentle child. Her father had taken her 
to my Missionary Meeting, and she was so struck 
with what she heard and saw (for all our missionary 
boxes are opened on that occasion), that she implored 
her father to get a box for her. He bought for her 
a bottle, instead of a box ; and from that day till she 
died, about twelve weeks afterwards, not a single 
week passed but her weekly allowance of a penny 
was put into her bottle. No sweetmeats, nor pic- 
tures, nor books, which she had been used to pur- 
chase, could tempt her to forego the delight of 
adding to her little hoard. She died somewhat 
suddenly, and, as she was breathing her last in her 
father's arms, she looked earnestly and brightly into 
his face, and said, in her simple way, " Daddy, I do 
love God Almighty ; I love Him very much." And 
so she went to Him whom her soul loved. " Of 
such is the kingdom of God." The little bottle was 
for a time entrusted to my care. It was adorned 
with many passages which had been pasted upon it ; 
but that which struck me most was one just over the 
aperture in the side : " She hath done what she 



€^ (Citif of tl)j ^lagttt^ 

There is a certain city, which was begun to be built 
in very ancient times. It was at first very small, but 
afterwards grew to be a considerable place. It was 
once nearly swept away by a flood, and very few of 
the houses were left, but it is now very large again. 
This city is pleasantly situated, and looks pretty at a 
distance; but when you come near to it, and look 
closely at it, the houses are all outside show, with 
fine ornaments, and tinsel and glitter ; but they are 
very badly built, their foundations are in the sand, 
they are continually falling down ; but no sooner is 
one of these clay buildings fallen than another rises 
up in its place, and the one which stood there i& 
quite forgotten. 

There is a great quantity of fruit-trees in the 
gardens about this city ; and, if you were to judge by 
the look, you would think it the finest fruit in the 
world, it is so rosy, and ruddy, and beautiful; but 
when you take it into your mouth, it is as if you had 
taken a mouthfiil of gravel and dust, it tastes so 
bitter and disagreeable, and grates so roughly against 
the teeth, and makes the stomach quite sick. And 
yet, for all this, the people who live there will go on 
eating this fruit, though there is wholesome fruit to 
be obtained if they would only take the trouble to go 
for it ; but they will not, because it is brought from 
another country very far off. 

All the people of this city, men, women^ and ev^xsL 
YitHe. children, are subject, to %i '^^t^ <svM^svi&^ Vcs^ 
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dreadful disease, called the plague of the heart. 
This disease does not keep people to their beds, nor 
to their houses ; they walk about just as usual, and 
if you ask any of them how they do, they will tell 
you they are quite well, and have nothing the matter 
with them ; and yet every one sees that every other 
one in the city is ill but himself. There are some 
looking-glasses sold in the city, which are so true 
that no one could look at his face in oile of them 
without at once seeing that he was ill; but the 
people of the city (at least the greater part of them) 
cannot bear these looking-glasses, so there are others 
made which flatter them very much, and make them 
look quite well, even when they are very ill indeed. 
This city belongs to a very great and good King, 
who built it ; but the people, though they really are 
the subjects of this King, will not acknowledge it. 
Indeed, they often say, "We will not have this King 
to reign over us." This good King, knowing the 
dreadful natinre of the plague of the heart, always 
has some of his physicians living in the city, who 
know how to cure the plague ; but for all this the 
people are so foolish and obstinate that they will 
not go to the physician, and own that they are ill, 
but walk about till they drop down and die. Some 
of them say that they do not like the physic, which 
they know they must take if they go to the King's 
physicians ; that they have been told that it is very 
bitter and disagreeable, that it makes all who take it 
feel very sick and faint ; that they lose all appetite 
and relish for the kind of food they eat in the city, 
^trliich is chieBy a, frothy mixtuYe, \et^ «r«^^^> Wid 
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with which people are never satisfied and really filled. 
They say also, that while people are taking the medi- 
cine for this plague, they keep very much to them- 
selves, and have nothing to do with the rest of the 
people of the city, excepting so far as they must mix 
with them for business. vFor these reasons (very foolish 
ones, you will say, and so they are,) the people of the 
city generally keep away from the physicians. They 
will not read the hand-bills which ai'e posted up and 
down through the streets, inviting every one that is 
ill to come, without money (for the King's physicians 
never require a fee) ; they often tear them down, and 
try to persuade those who are reading them not to 
look at such things. 

Yet for all this a great many read these notices, 
though very few go to the physicians ; and some of 
those who do go will not do what the physicians tell 
them; and so the medicine does them no good. But 
the people who really feel they ai'e ill, and are 
willing to follow the directions of the physicians, 
are certain to be quite cured. At first taking the 
physic they do feel very unwell. They knew they 
were ill before they began to take it, but they never 
knew how very ill they were till they had begun to 
take the medicine ; and sometimes they even think 
that the medicine makes them worse : but it is not 
so ; it mak6s them know how ill they really were. 
They lose all relish for the food they used to eat, 
the very thought of it turns them sick ; they will not 
touch it nor look at it ; they turn away their heads 
when they see any of the fruit that grew on tk^ 
trees of the city. But aftex ^ \?\iA^ ^^-^ \i^^^ "^ 



10 THE CITY OF THE PLAGUE. 

come round ; they relish plain, wholesome, nourish- 
ing bread, which is imported from the King's 
country, and nice sweet water; and when they are 
nearly well, they are generally fetched away by some 
of the King's carriages to the city where he himself 
lives, where they are quite cured. 
' I am sorry to say, my dear young reader, that you 
have this plague of the heart. Have you been to the 
Physician yet? Why have you not been ? ** He will 
not be kind to so young a child as I am." You are 
quite mistaken there, my young friends. The good 
Physician is very fond of little children, and, when 
some of his servants were going to turn away some 
women who had brought their • children, he said^ 
" Suffer the little children to come unto me, and 
forbid them not." But, perhaps, you say, " I have 
no money to give the Physician, for I am poor." He 
does not want any money of you ; all he wants is for 
you to come to Him. He says, " They that are well 
need not a physician, but they that are sick ; " 
** Come unto me, all ye that are weary and heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest." Do, then, go to 
Him ; knock at his door, and it shall be opened to 
you; He will listen to all you say, give you his 
never-failing medicine, and cure you of your plague. 

w. w. c. 
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What a beautiful and curious thing is a watch I 
You put it to your ear, and you listen to its tick. 
You look steadily upon its white face, and you notice 
how evenly and exactly the hands travel over it, from 
hour to hour. You are pleased when you find how 
correctly it " keeps time. " 

Now think a little. That beautiful watch must 
have had a clever maker. It must be set going. 
And day by day, it must be wound up, or it will stop. 
So you can say, with David, " I am fearfully and 
wonderfully made." (Ps. cxxxix. 14.) And does not 
He who made you hold your soul ii^ life, moment by 
moment? " In Him you live, and move, and have 
your being." 

Think again of the watch. Its gold case, and 
enamel plate, and delicate hands, do not make it 
keep correct time. There must be a good spring 
inside. The works within must be carefully attended 
to. There may be a fine watch, and yet very bad 
works inside ; and there may be a very plain watch, 
and yet good works inside. And the fine watch will 
go badly, but the plain watch will go correctly. 
Now which would you choose? How would you 
judge ? — by the outside, or the inside ? 

And how does God judge you ? Man looks at the 
outward appearance, but God looks at the heart. 
Man looks at what we do, God weighs what we 
think. " All the ways of a man are cleaxL \ij^ ViSa. 
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own eyes, but the Lord weigheth the spirits." 
(Prov. xvi. 2.) 

Hence, there may be two watches, quite the same 
outwardly ; but yet there may be a real, an important 
difference between them. The works inside make 
all the difference. Good works make a good watch ; 
bad works, a bad watch. So two people may do the 
very same thing, and yet God may look upon one 
man with favour, upon the other man with anger. 
Why? Because He looks not at the outward act 
only, but at the secret spring, the motive in the 
heart. 

Manasseh, King of Judah, killed his own son. 
(2 Kings xxi. 6.) Abraham, the father of the faith- 
ful, ** took the knife to slay his son," (Gen. xxii. 
10.) Yet Manasseh drew down upon him God's 
vengeance ; Abraham, God's approval and blessing. 
For Manasseh acted from a wilful contempt of God ; 
Abraham, from an affectionate faith and love to 
Ood. Manasseh was an idolater; Abraham was a 
believer. 

Both Moses and David numbered the people of 
Israel. Outwardly, here was the same act. But 
Moses was commanded to do so by God. (Numb. i. 
19.) In him, it was obedience. David was stirred 
to do so by Satan. (1 Chron. xxi. 1.) And in him, 
it was pride and vanity. The one was accepted, the 
other punished. 

In the early Church, Barnabas and Ananias each 
sold their property for the benefit of the poor saints 
M Jerusalem. (Acts iv. 36, 37; v. 1.) Was this, 
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then, the same act in bothX Outwardly, but not 
really. Barnabas was a " son of consolation." He 
loved the Saviour. He loved the Saviour's disciples. 
; This love constrained him to give up all for Jesus. 
Oh ! with what a light step, with what a joyful heart, 
did he take the money and " lay it at the apostles' 
feet ! " But Ananias was a vain and covetous man. 
He valued the good esteem of the Church. And he 
hugged his bags of gold. He thought that he had 
very cleverly found out a way of securing both, — of 
serving Christ and Satan at the same time. But the 
eye of God was upon him ; he was detected in his 
lie, and cut down in the very midst of his iniquity. 

Learn, then, that God's eye is upon you. " The 
eyes of the Lord are in every place, beholding the 
evil and the good." He saw Herod on his throne ; 
Nebuchadnezzar in his palace ; Solomon in the 
temple ; Peter on the house-top ; Nathanael under 
the fig-tree ; Abraham on the mountain ; Ezekiel on 
the plain ; Hagar in the desert ; David in the battle ; 
Paul in the tempest ; Joseph in the prison ; Jonah 
in the whale's belly ; and the three children in the 
fiery furnace. The same searching eye is upon you, 
to read your motives, and to count your footsteps. 
Try to remember always, " Thou, God, seest me." 
(Gen. xvi. 13.) 

The motive gives character to the action. It is 
not enough to say your prayers. Does your heart 
feel what your lips say? Not enough to come to 
church. Do you " worship God in spirit and in 
truth ? " Not enough to contribute to missions, or 
to employ your fingers m ixi^Sii^ ^^srn^^TiJ®. ^<s^ 



14 THE OBEAT MOTIVE. 

heathen children. Do you give your money to 
please Christ ? Some reader may feel sad because 
he cannot give to the missionary cause as much as 
others. But is it not a comfort to you to think that 
God looks at the desire of the heart, and not at the 
money in the hand ; the qtudity, and not the quantity 
of the gift. He says, ** The desire of a man is his 
kindness." (Prov. xix. 22.) Two mites would add 
very little to the Lord's treasury. But Jesus noticed 
and approved the affectionate desire of the poor 
widow to extend his glory, and He said, " Verily I 
say unto you, That this poor widow hath cast more 
in, than all they which have cast into the treasiuy : 
for all they did cast in of their abimdance ; but she 
of her want did cast in all that she had, even all her 
living." (Mark xii. 43, 44.) And again, "Who- 
soever shall give you a cup of water to drink in my 
name, because ye belong to Christ, verily I say unto 
you, he shall not lose his reward." (Mark ix. 41.) 
" If there be a willing mind, it is accepted according 
to that a man hath, and not according to that he 
hath not." (2 Cor. viii. 12.) 

J. M. R. 
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The great motive to Missionary exertion is the love 
of the Lord Jesus Christ. He shed his blood upon 
the cross for us, He is now at the right hand of God 
to plead for us and save us, and we must labour for 
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him because we love him and delight in those things 
that are pleasing in his sight. 

An incident related to me by a friend may explain 
what I mean. There was a slave-ship wrecked upon 
the coast of Jamaica, and two little negro children 
were taken out of it. At first everybody felt a great 
interest concerning them, and a rich and noble lady 
took them to her own home to bring them up. 
However, after a time, the lady left Jamaica. She 
asked her friends to take care of the children ; but 
one forgot them, and another did not wish for them ; 
so the dear children were left at last in a strange 
land, houseless, friendless, motherless, fatherless. 
Some time after this, my friend was visiting Jamaica, 
and he went to see a poor Christian negress who 
had been a parishioner of his own in former days. 
There he found the two friendless children. But 
they were no longer friendless ; the poor woman 
had become their friend, I miflat almost say, their 
mother. She had taken them to her home, and 
kept them as carefully as if they had been her own. 
He knew that she was very poor, and had a large 
family; so he asked her whether they were not a 
great biurden to her, and how she contrived to keep 
them, when she found it so hard to provide even for 
her own ? " Oh, Sir," said she, " them too trouble, 
them too bother ; if it were not for the love of Jesiis, 
I never could put up with it." 

I trust that the love of Jesus may be our motive, 
and may produce in us the same effects as it did in 
her. 

It led her to take pity on \ii^ ^•e^'CvNaXfc, ^eSi. \r» 
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share with them her own blessings : it should lead 
us to take pity on poor, perishing, destitute heathen, 
and strive to make them sharers in the rich joys of 
the grace of God. 

It led her to give up her own comfort, her own 
ease, her own convenience, that she might provide 
for the welfare of those children ; and if we truly 
love the Lord, it should lead us to think nothing of 
trouble, inconvenience, or self-denial, in our earnest 
endeavours to send to lost and ruined sinners the 
blessed tidings of his saving grace. " The love of 
Christ constraineth us ; because we thus judge, that 
if one died for all, then were all dead : and that he 
died for all, that they which live should not hence- 
forth live unto themselves, but unto him that died 
for them, and rose again." (2 Cor. v. 14, 15.) 

E. H. 



A VERY frequent temptation, to which tho^e who try 
to serve Christ and his cause are exposed, is, to be 
" weary in well-doing." When, for instance, the 
novelty of the Missionary subject has passed away, 
when there is no very interesting intelligence from 
abroad, and when something else presents itself 
more fresh, more easy, or more exciting, then the 
feeling of weariness creeps in, the work seems too 
tedious, the labour too great, and the success too 
smalL 
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The immediate source of this temptation is impa- 
tience, and it is a failing natural to us all. Hence 
one of the greatest and wisest men that ever lived 
(Bishop Butler) makes this remark : — " Man is for 
precipitating things," {i.e., doing things in a hurry, 
and getting to the end at once,) " whereas the 
Author of nature is deliberate in all his movements. 
The life of man, the gradual progress of the seasons, 
nay, the very history of a flower, are proofs of this." 

The lesson which I wish now to impress upon 
your minds is this, that the most satisfactory and 
lasting results, the greatest and most surprising 
changes, have generally sprung from " patient con- 
tinuance in well-doing." (Rom. ii. 7.) 

There is scarcely anything great or wonderful 
which may not be brought to pass by a single indi- 
vidual with patience. 

A few days ago I was allowed to visit a nobleman's 
garden. It is thought to be one of the most beau- 
tiful in Europe. Indeed, it is so beautiful that 
scarcely any one attempts to describe it On coming 
to an elegant iron gate you pull a bell ; this brings 
one of the gardeners, who is directed to show you 
the grounds. As soon as you are within the gate, 
you find yourself in the most enchanting scene that 
can be conceived. Winding paths branch off in 
every direction, leading you gently down, some by 
grassy slopes, some by beautiful gravel walks, some 
by handsome stone steps, into a deep and narrow 
valley. Into this there pours a waterfall, apparently 
from a wide river above. The basin below is covered 
with water lilies, white and yeWo^, ^si.^^Sj^n'sjcvssq^ 

c 
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Other water plants. A little beyond the fall is a lake 
with its bank of turf, so soft, and bright, and green ; 
and further on, a second lake. Then comes another 
'dripping fall, and so the stream winds on along the 
bottom of the valley, till it disappears amidst the 
overhanging woods. 

On each side of this narrow valley there rises 
a wall of rocks, apparently several hundred feet high. 
These are completely covered with plantations of the 
darkest firs and pines, so that, when the sky is 
cloudy, they look quite black. In the middle of the 
lowest lake is an island, on which is built an elegant 
Chinese pagoda. From the pinnacle, or top of this 
temple, there shoots up a jet, or fountain, which 
mounts in a column as white as silver, upwards of 
one hundred feet high, and then forming an arch at 
top, falls in showers of spray into the basin beneath. 
You cannot think how graceful and pure and delicatie 
that white column of water looks when seen against 
the dark green woods which clothe the banks. And 
then, when the sun breaks out, there is, of course, a 
constant rainbow to be seen in the light clouds of 
spray. The use of these wooded banks is to shelter 
the garden from the bleak winds ; and this they do 
so completely that flowers, and shrubs, and trees, 
from every quarter of the world, flourish in that 
sweet and well-watered valley. At the upper end, 
nearest the gate, there are terraces, or shelves, as it 
were, cut in the sloping banks, one above another, 
imd laid out in borders or parterres filled with the 
brightest and sweetest flowers. The gay colours of 
these, with the white marble stfiAMe^, n^^s^ and 
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fountains, all help to relieve the dark green hack- 
ground. Thus you mount terrace after terrace (one 
of them occupied with a magnificent range of con- 
servatories), till at length you reach the foot of a 
Gothic tower, hy the side of a large lake, more than 
a hundred feet ahove the one on which the Chinese 
temple stands. You climh this tower, and are 
rewarded for your trouble by a beautiful view of the 
whole garden, and of the country far and wide. It 
was morning when I had this prospect, but you may 
see from the following description that the scene is 
worth looking at by night. 

The writer says, that " he leaned upon the balus- 
trade of the bridge, contemplating the subdued 
glories of this enchanting place. The details were 
lost in bold and imposing masses. The dark pines, 
which cover the hills that form the two sides of the 
valley, marked the extent of the scene. The glassy 
domes of the conservatories, and their golden orna- 
ments, glittered in the silvery light. Statues, busts, 
urns, columns, vases, and temples, were dimly seen 
in the various walks, and the bright lake, with its 
picturesque water-tower, filled up the hollow of the 
vale. The temple on the highest hill on the left, 
and the Swiss cottage nestling among the pines on 
the right, were touched with the mild light of the 
broad harvest moon, and the whole scene was deli- 
cious. The owl was heard occasionally hooting 
amongst the trees, but the song of the nightingale, 
which but a few months before was heard in every 
recess of the valley, was now silent." 

The nobleman who plomaeA. iSdas Vsh^ '3»<i«s^^ "^ 

c % 
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dead. Just as you enter the garden a very beautiful 
little temple rises before you, enclosing a marble 
bust of the late Earl, and bearing this inscription :— - 
'' HE MADE THE DESERT SMILE." As I admired it, 
the gardener observed, " It may well say so, since 
forty years ago all this was a rabbit warren, as wild 
as wild could be. Nothing could be more dreary, or 
bleak, or barren. But the Earl set to work, and 
went on. He spared neither pains nor expense ; 
more than half a million of money has been sunk in 
this valley. Plan after plan was tried, and the 
appearance of the whole changed again and again, 
till the effect was satisfactory. Year by year he 
persevered, till at length every difficulty was over- 
come, and you see the result." 

Here, then, is one proof of what may be effected 
by patience, and of the wonderful change which may 
be wrought in the waste places of the earth by a 
single individual who will patiently cultivate them. 
Now let me give you another, and then you will 
begin to see how what I have written has to do with 
Missionary matters. The scene in this case is 
Western Africa ; the soil to be cultivated, the heart 
of the poor, degraded, oppressed negro. 

The difficulties in Sierra Leone are thus described 
in the Twentieth Beport of the Church Missionary 
Society : — 

" On looking narrowly into the condition of the 

people entrusted to his care Mr. Johnson felt great 

discouragement Natives of twenty-two different 

nations were here collected together, and a consider- 

al^Je number of them had been Wt TeceQil^ liberated 
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from the holds of slave-vessels. When clothing was 
given to them, they would sell it or throw it away ; 
it was difl&cult to induce them even to put it on; 
and it was not found practicable to introduce it 
among them till led to it by the example of Mr. 
Johnson's servant-maid. None of them seemed to 
live in the state of marriage. In some huts ten of 
them were crowded together, and in others even 
fifteen and twenty. Many of them were ghastly as 
skeletons ; six or eight sometimes died in one day, 
and only six infants were ^ bom during the year. 
Superstition tyrannized over their minds. Scarcely 
any desire of improvement was discernible. For a 
long time there were only five or six acres of land 
brought under cultivation ; and some who wished to 
cultivate the soil were deterred from doing so by the 
fear of being plundered of the produce. Some would 
live in the woods by themselves ; others subsisted by 
thieving and plunder ; tliey would steal fowls, ducks, 
and pigs, from any one who possessed them. In the 
first week of his residence among them, Mr. Johnson 
lost thirty fowls : they would eat them raw, and not 
a few of them, particularly those of the Ebo nation, 
the most savage of them all, would prefer any kind 
of refuse meat to the portions of food which they 
received from Government." 

Now see the fruit of patient continuance in Mis- 
sionary labour. Mr. Jesty thus describes a Sunday 
spent in Kegent's Town, where Mr. Johnson was 
stationed. After speaking of an early meeting in 
the church at six o'clock in the morning: — "At 
ten o'clock, I saw what at oug^ ^axotcv^^ ^sk^^ 
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delighted me. The bell at the church rang fot 
Divine service, on which Mr. Johnson's well-regu- 
lated schools of boys and girls walked two and two 
to church. The girls extremely clean, and dressed 
entirely in white, in striking contrast with which 
were their black arms and faces. The boys, equally 
clean, were dressed in white trowsers and scarlet 
jackets. The clothing of both boys and girls is 
supplied by Government. The eagerness of the 
inhabitants to hear the Word will appear from their 
early attendance on the^ means of grace. It is true 
there is a bell in the steeple of the church, but it is 
of little use in Kegent's Town, for the church is 
generally filled half an hour before the bell tolls. 
The greatest attention is paid during ser\'ice ; 
indeed, I witnessed a Christian congregation in a 
heathen land ! — * a people fearing God and working 
righteousness.' The tear of godly sorrow rolled 
down many a coloured cheek, and showed the con- 
trition of a heart that felt its own vileness. 

" Three o'clock in the afternoon there was again 
a very full attendance, so that scarce an individual 
was to be seen throughout the town ; so eager are 
tliey to hear the Word, and to feed on that living 
bread that came from heaven. The service was over 
about half-past four o'clock. 

" At six we went again, and although many had 
to come from a considerable distance, and up a steep 
hill, I did not perceive any decrease of number, or 
any weariness in their frequent attendance on the 
means of grace. We left the church about eight 
o'clock, and returned to Mr. Johnson's. While at 
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supper I heard singing, and, on walking into the 
piazza, found' that ahout twenty of the school-girls 
were assemhled under it. One of the older girls 
gave out the hymn in an impressive manner, while a 
younger girl held a lamp. After we had supped, the 
girls, in a very respectful and humhle way, sent to 
Mr. Johnson to know if he would allow them to 
come up-stairs into his sitting-room to sing a parting 
hymn. On their entering, Mr. Johnson gave out a 
hymn, and in a few minutes we had at least 120 
hoys and girls in the school-room and piazza. They 
sang three hymns, and, after a few suitable words 
from Mr. Johnson, they departed, pleased with the 
favour granted them. 

" This was our first Sabbath spent at Kegent's 
Town. Never did I pass such a day in my own 
dear native country. Never did I witness such a 
congregation in a professing Christian land, nor 
ever behold such apparent sincerity and brotherly 
love." 

Lastly, as you have read a moonlight description 
of the Earl's gardens, I wish you to compare with it 
Sierra Leone by moonlight. Mr. Jesty thus describes 
the impression produced upon him as a stranger by 
his first visit to Kegent's Town, which took place at 
night : — 

" Just as we had reached the summit of the last 
mountain between Freetown and Kegent's Town, the 
latter place presented itself to our view. As I walked 
down the mountain, pleased with the enchanting 
scene, I was in an instant 

' Loet in wondfir, loye, uni^ ^xvoub. 
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Music of the sweetest kind, and possessing charms 
which I had never hefore experienced, burst upon 
my ear. It was moonlight, and all the houses being 
lighted up, I inquired of Brother Johnson from 
whence the sound proceeded. He pointed to the 
church, which is situate at the side of a mountain 
then opposite to us, on the other side of a brook 
that runs between the mountains and the principal 
part of the town, over which Brother Johnson had 
caused the people to erect a strong, handsome, stone 
bridge. The church is a fine stone building. It 
was now lighted up, and the people were assembled 
for evening prayer. 

" The chain of mountains that surrounded the 
town resounded with the echo of the praises of the 
Saviour. 

" I hastened with all possible speed down the 
mountain and up the other to enter the church, 
where I found upwards of five hundred black faces 
prostrate at the throne of grace. I entered witli 
Brother Johnson, and soon after Mrs. Johnson 
arrived. After the service was over above two him- 
dred of the congregation suiTounded us. They came 
in such crowds to shake hands with us that we were 
obliged to give both hands at once. So rejoiced 
were they to see more labourers from * white man's 
coimtry,' that after we left the church, and had 
entered Brother Johnson's house, many who, from 
the pressure in the church, were not able to speak 
and shake hands with us, entered the parlour, and 
would not leave until they had manifested their love 
to us by their aflTectionate looks an^ \i\xta\il^ ^aluta- 
tions. " 
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• Might it not be said of Mr. Johnson, far more 
truly than it was of the nobleman, " He made the 
desert smile"? What temple could compai'e with 
his church ? What conservatories with his schools ? 
What plants with his dear black children? WTiat 
nightingales with their hosannas? And yet Mr. 
Johnson would have been the last to wish such a 
monument or such an inscription. He would have 
said, " No ! it is the Lord's doing. He has made 

• the wilderness to blossom as the rose.' I vras but 
the husbandman, to plant and to water. In due 
time * He gave the increase.' " But, let us remem- 
ber, not at once— not in a day — nor a single year. 
" Behold," says the apostle, *' the husbandman 
waiteth for the precious fruit of the earth, and hath 
long patience for it, until he receive the early and 
latter rain." (James v. 7.) If, then, those who have 
the actual labour, and who bear "the burden and 
heat of the day," are content thus to wait, we, who 
stay comfortably at home, must be without excuse if 
we grow weary. 

The folly of impatience was taught me by a remark 
of the gardener. " See that beautiful creeper," said 
he, pointing to a plant which covered the end of a 
conservatory, and was crowded with flowers; "it is 
a plant which never blossoms till it is old, — some- 
times not under twenty years. Many people have 
planted it in their green-houses, and watched it for a 
year or two; but when they found that, though it 
grew lai-ger and larger, it bore no flowers, they 
rooted it up and cast it away." It is easy to apply 
the lesson to our own efforts aii^ ^xw^^\^ YEL\i€ci.^i&^ 
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of Missions. " Let us not be weary in well-doing t 
for in due season we shall reap, if we faint not." 

C. F. C. 
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An iceberg is a mountain of ice. If you had 
travelled with Captain Parry or Scoresby, in their 
expeditions to the North Pole, you would have seen 
many of these icebergs. Once Captain Parry. v,ith 
a party of friends, climbed up to the top of an 
iceberg, fifty-one feet high. There they foimd a 
white bear, seated very quietly, but the great shaggy 
creature soon plunged into the sea and escaped. It 
is not easy to give you an exact idea of an iceberg. 
We call it a mountain, and yet it is not fixed, but is 
moved slowly here and there by the sea rolling and 
tossing beneath it. Neither is it composed of one 
large mass of ice, but rather of several large pieces, 
heaped one upon another. And as the winds roar, 
and the waves dash upon it, you may hear a fearful 
groaning and crackling as if the whole would fall 
with a crash. An iceberg must be a beautiful sight ; 
the showers of snow whirling round its top ; the 
different shapes it will take; one iceberg will be 
like a tower, and another like a castle, and a third 
like a pyi-amid ; and its fine greenish-blue colour, as 
it shines in the sun ; all these things together 
make an iceberg an interesting object to a traveller 
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in northern countries. To understand the fact which 
I am ahout to relate, I must remind you that a 
** burning-glass" is a glass of very high magnifying 
power. You hold it between your thumb and finger, 
and let the rays of the sun pass through it, and 
coUect in a bright spot upon a piece of cloth or 
paper, and very quickly will the cloth or paper 
smoke, and kindle into a flame. You can try this 
any day yourselves. A gentleman in London once 
tried it upon a very large scale. He had a large 
glass made, and the heat produced by it was so great 
that iron plates were melted in a few seconds. 

Pieces of ice may be broken oflf from an iceberg 
as pure and clear as the most beautiful crystals. 
Captain Scoresby did so one day, and he amused and 
astonished his men by using a piece of ice as a sort 
of burning-glass, firing gunpowder, burning wood^ 
melting lead, and lighting the sailors' pipes, the ice 
remaining clear, and firm, and solid, all the time. 

You see that the rays of the sun may be collected 
by, and passed through, even a piece of ice; may 
bum and melt other substances, and the ice remain 
ice still. This is a remarkable fact. Something 
like it is not uncommon in the present day. Many 
persons are very diligent in collecting money for 
Bible and Missionary Societies: this diligence is 
most useful and commendable. Glad should I be if 
(dl my readers had a hand in the work. All may do 
something; and wonders, indeed, would come to 
pass if each and all added their endeavours. 

Through this diligent collection of small sums 
from neighbom^s and friends, B\\A^^ «x^ ^£\x^>SSa^<^^^ 
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and missionaries are supported ; rays of Gospel light 
and consolation are poured down upon many a dark 
and barren spot. 

But the danger is, lest, whilst we labour for the 
souls of others, we neglect our own salvation. It is 
very easy to collect money from others, and to go to 
Missionaiy and Bible Meetings, and thus promote 
the welfare of others; but it is not so easy, it is 
quite another thing, to believe in Jesus, to pray to 
Him in secret, to keep our own heart with diligence, 
to " work out our own salvation." 

Is it not sad to reflect that we may be the means 
of doing great good to the heathen, and that, through 
our exertions, many a heart may be kindled with the 
flame of a Saviour's love ; and yet, before God, we 
may be cold and hard as a piece of ice ; like Noah's 
carpenters,* who assisted in building, but did not 
enter the ark, and, therefore, perished in the waters 
of the great deep ; like the sign-posts, which directed 
the wearied, terrified manslayer to the city of refuge, 
and yet not moving one step to that city ourselves ! 
Above all things, get love to Jesus Christ. Beg 
Him to break and soften your hard and stony hearts ; 
to fill you with his light; and then to make you 
shine with that light to others. Pray that He may 
** bless you and make you a blessing." 

J. M. K. 

* William Palmer, who was executed at Stafford for the 
murder of John Parsons Cook, was a subscriber to the Church 
Missionary Society. 



29 



^jiriiig* 



The spring will soon be here. 

And many a bud and flower 
Will blossom sweetly on the earth, 

Nursed by the siui and shower. 
Another spring will come, 

And fairer flowers will rise 
From Gospel seed, by teachers sown, 

To blossom for the skies. 

The spring will soon be here, 

The days grow warm and fair ; 
'T will call each insect into life, 

And fill with songs the air. 
And a spring will soon be here 

Which has no passing shower, 
That knows no setting sun, 

Nor sees a fading flower. 

Then, missionary, go forth. 

We 11 cheer with songs thy way ; 
And God, tht God, wiU strengthen thee 

According to thy day. 
The flowers thou plantest now 

Shall soon repay thy love. 
And form a wreath for thee to lay 

At Jesu's feet above. 

A. C. 
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Extracts from the Bishop of Calcutta s Letters to his 

Grandchildren, 

I AM now upon a mountain 7,509 feet above the level 
of the sea (among the Himalayah) ; such a beautiful 
place ! — deep valleys ; hanging woods ; fine turns in 
the narrow road running along the breast of the 
mountains. The rains have begim. So must our 
hearts be softened and refreshed by grace. 

You inquire about the Elephant. The way we 
mount this animal is by a ladder, which is always 
swung on him, along his huge body. The elephant 
kneels down very quietly whilst we step up this 
ladder, about six feet high, and then seat ourselves 
in the chair, or howdah, which is strapped on his 
back. The driver sits on his neck. The motion is 
very uneasy to us at first. 

I think the following account will interest you : — 
" An elephant at Burdwan had a disease in his eyes ; 
for three days he had been completely blind. His 
owner, an engineer officer, asked my doctor if he 
could do anything to relieve the poor animal. The 
doctor said he would try nitrate of silver, which was 
a remedy commonly applied to similar diseases in 
the human eye. The huge animal was ordered to 
lie down, and at first raised a most extraordinary roar 
at the acute pain which the dropping of the nitrate 
occasioned. It produced wonders, however. The 
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eyes were iinclosed, and the animal began to recover 
his sight ; the next day he lay down of himself when 
he heard the doctor's voice, placed his enormous 
head on one side for his approach, drew in his 
breath to support the pain, just like a man; then 
fetched a lengthened sigh when the application had 
been over, and with his trunk and gestures testified 
his gratitude. What sagacity ! and what a lesson to 
us of patience ! " 

41 :|c )ic * :|c 

You would be so delighted, my dear grandchildren, 
with the flowers, and birds, and monkeys, which we 
have brought with us from the Straits. We have 
ten or twelve open boxes of nutmegs, magnesteins, 
plantains, oranges, and limes. Our birds are 
reduced by death to two or three cockatoos, but we 
started with lowries and Java sparrows. We have 
still a Malacca ape, and two Java monkeys, the latter 
not much larger than a good English cat in size, but 
so tame that I scarcely ever sit on deck without one 
of them climbing my leg or mounting my chair. 
Sometimes they seem disposed to read my books, 
which I am obliged to prohibit. The male one is 
much larger than the female, and very selfish and 
cruel, beating her piteously, and seizing her food out 
of her mouth. I never admired so much the 
wonderful care of Providence for different animals 
as in these little monkeys. Being designed for 
mounting trees, their arms and legs are all muscle, 
with four fingers and a tliumb, with finger and toe 
nails just like a human being; the thumb's* ^^^- 
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truded like ours, and enabling them to grasp with 
amazing tenacity. Within their mouth is, on either 
side, a bag, or pouch, in which they instantly repose 
all they can catch, and then eat it at leisure. They 
are the only animals that look upward ; not even dogs 
do this ; but the natural position of the monkey is 
an erect one, and his eyes are employed as those of 
a human being. His funny, old, indented face, with 
his prominent mouth, gives us the impression of an 
old man. Their tricks, supported by an extraor- 
dinary cunning, are unnumbered ; they are also soon 
angry, and very resentful, but not malicious. These 
are Grandpapa's observations upon a monkey. But 
the poor blinded Hindoos worship this irrational, 
selfish, base animal as a deity, instead of the one 
glorious and ever-blessed God, who made heaven 
and earth. At Brindlebund, near Agra, and Muttra, 
there are cities sacred to this degrading idolatry, 
where thousands of monkeys are nourished within 
their temples; and they have a long mythological 
tale of an army of them crossing over to Ceylon, and 
fighting with the deities there; and annually they 
celebrate the victory said to have been gained. 
Therefore we must pray God to send us more 
missionaries to teach these blinded people, and to 
lead them from darkness and ignorance into the 
light of the glorious Gospel. 

D. C. 
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One of the great blessings of our religion is, that it 
presents our God as a holy, pure, just, and merciful* 
Being, who cannot endure sin in others, and cannot 
be touched or tainted by sin himself, and of whom 
it is emphatically said> ** God is love." But it is 
not so with the gods of the heathen. They are 
represented to their worshippers as monsters of 
barbarity and sin ; there is no crime which they will 
not allow, no cruelty they will not rejoice in. You 
will be surprised to hear that 

THE EIVER GANGES 

is one of the gods of India. The Ganges is a 
mighty river, very much more so than any we have 
in England. From its source to its mouth it is 
1,200 miles long, and in a considerable portion of 
it the largest ships can float without any difl&culty. 
During its course, eleven other rivers, all larger than 
the Thames, run into it, besides innumerable 
streams. Now, suppose I were to go into an 
English schoolroom, and, after talking about the 
Ganges, were to ask, "How came the river to be 
where it is ? " a hundred voices would cry out, " God 
placed it there." But what do the Hindoos say 
about it? They have a great god, whom they call 
Shiva, whose right eye, they say, is the sun. One 
day, his wife, Parbatti, very imprudently put her 
finger into this eye ! This made a sad confusion in 
the world,- of course ; and, aa sooxl «*& ^^ort^^s^^j^ia^ 
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found what mischief she had done by putting her 
finger into the sun, she took it away again as fast as 
she could. But at the end of the finger there was a 
tear ; she shook her hand, and the tear from Shiva^s 
eye fell down upon the ground in India, and they 
believe that out of this one drop sprung the mighty 
river Ganges ! 

The banks of this river are exceedingly beautiful 
There are fine groves of palm trees, plantains, and 
palmyras ; there are flowering shrubs of every bright 
and gorgeous colour ; there are cottages mantled 
with creepers, and pretty villages peeping here and 
there through the plantations of guavas, mangoes, 
and tamarinds. Yes, — 

** Every prospect pleases, 

AlTD MAN ALONE IS VILE." 

How one's very heart sinks at the thought ! Man, for 
whom all this beauty was made, is the slave of 
superstition and of sin. 

Now, you must fancy yourselves sitting in a pretty 
boat, in the cool of a lovely evening, and floating 
gently over the deep waters of the Ganges. One of 
the rowers has just knocked his oar against some- 
thing. What is it ? \ou look, and look, and look ; 
there is no mistake, it is a human body I Presently 
you see another, and another, and there is one lying 
on the shore, with a vulture or a dog devouring it 
Shall I tell you how they came there ? It is not the 
custom in India to bury the bodies of the dead ; the 
bodies of the rich are burnt ; those of the poor are 
thrown into the Ganges *, and every day hundreds of 
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bodies are floated down that stream into the wide 
ocean. 

I am sorry to say that the bodies are not always 
dead when they are thrown into the river. As soon 
as the friends of a sick person suppose him to be 
dying, they always, if possible, bring him to the 
Ganges, for they think that every one who dies on 
the banks of that sacred river will certainly be happy 
in the next world. There he is left, often without 
any covering, whether it be during "the piercing 
northerly wind of January," or the scorching heat of 
the summer mid-day sun. 

Mr. Weitbrecht once saw two sons preparing their 
father for death. It was a cold day in January ; but 
they first poured several basons full of water on his 
head, then carried him down into the stream, rubbed 
his face and the upper part of his body all over with 
the sacred mud, and shouted the names of various 
gods into his ears. This is to die happily in the 
opinion of Hindoos. 

It often happens that persons are not so ill as 
they are thought to be, and sometimes recover even 
after this rough* treatment. Doubtless you think 
that, when this is the case, joy and the voice of 
thanksgiving axe heard in their homes. Alas, no! 
They are treated as if they were really dead ; all 
their property is taken from them; they become 
outcasts, and their own children will not eat with 
them. About fifty miles above Calcutta there are 
two villages wholly inhabited by these outcasts. 

The Hindoos are very fond of bathing in the 
Ganges. At particular timea oi ^^ ^^«t^ \Kaa» c^ 
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thousands of persons are seen travelling, many of 
them two or three hundred miles, towards the sacred 
stream. At a given signal, they all rush in at once,, 
and often make such a wave that boats passing at the 
time are overturned by it. A dip of this kind is 
supposed to wash away all past sins, and they go 
home happy, to commit fresh iniquities, which will 
all be wiped away when they come back for another. 
When they go home, they carry vessels full of the 
water with them, that their friends at a distance may 
be benefited as well as themselves. 

Let us pray that the God who made the Ganges 
may lead us to the Tkue Fountain, which is open 
for sin and uncleanness, even to the precious blood 
of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. 

All that I have to say about the goddess 

kat.ee 

is shocking and revolting to your feelings, but you 
ought to know what heathenism really is. The 
following facts are taken from the accounts of two 
missionaries, Mr. Weitbrecht and Dr. DuflF, who 
have often seen the terrible scenes which they 
describe. 

Kalee is the most terrible deity of India, and 
every part of her worship is horrible in the extreme^ 
In the figures which are made of her she is 
represented as of a black complexion ; she has four 
arms and hands ; in one of them she has a sword, in 
another a human head, held fast by the hair ; one 
hand points upwards, in allusion to a future ex- 
istence; and the other downwards, alluding to the 
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destruction and blood that is around her. Her 
countenance is very ferocious ; her tongue hangs 
out of her mouth, and her lips and eyebrows are 
streaked with blood; round her neck she has a 
necklace of skulls, and round her waist a girdle of 
hands, which she has cut from the dead bodies of 
her enemies. 

Let us contrast all this with the exquisite descrip- 
tion given by David (in Psalm ciii. 8 — 14) of the 
great and good God whom we are privileged to serve. 

After this account of Kalee, you may easily con- 
ceive in what kind of sacrifices she is supposed to 
delight, I might describe these sacrifices in one 
short word — blood ; for, indeed, blood is supposed to 
please her more than anything else which can 
be offered to her. She is much pleased with the 
blood of animals; but human blood is the most 
acceptable in her sight. 

The following is an account of one of Kalee*s 
festivals, as it is to be seen every year at Calcutta, a 
place inhabited by thousands of professing Chris- 
tians, and under the very eyes of the English 
Governor. The principal festival is held in April, 
and those who intend to take an active part in 
it often begin to prepare themselves, by so-called 
religious exercises, a full month beforehand. On 
the appointed day, all is joy and merriment. Thou- 
sands and thousands of persons are to be seen 
passing along a beautiful wide street in Calcutta, 
called Chowringee, all dressed in their gayest attire ; 
flags and banners are flying in all directions ; hands, 
of music are playing their IVveWesX* \x53ife^\ «sA*^^ 
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laugh, and jest, and shout of happiness are 
heard. 

Now, let us imagine ourselves mixed up with this 
crowd, and arrived at the temple of Kalee. At the 
gate there is a company of Brahmins, with a great 
heap of money heside them, which they receive from 
the people as they pass, and in return for which 
they give them bimches of consecrated flowers. If 
we were to look on one side, we should see a 
dreadful scene. Against a wall, there is a group of 
blacksmiths with sharp instruments in their hands ; 
a crowd of men is near them. One holds out his 
hand — a blacksmith with one blow makes a hole 
right through it, and into the hole the man will push 
an iron rod or stick; another has a similar hole 
made through his arm ; others put out their tongues 
— ^the blacksmiths make holes in them, and through 
the holes they put, a string or a stick. Others 
have similar wounds inflicted on their sides, and 
then, with the iron rods and other things sticking 
through their tongues, arms, or hands, or protruding 
from their sides, and the blood streaming from their 
wounds, they will dance and shout like infuriated 
madmen. Some of them have a hole bored into 
their sides, and in the hole they place the long 
handle of an iron pot, full of burning coals ; on to 
the coals they throw a kind of pitch, which makes a 
great flame and smoke. The whole scene is more 
like what could be conceived in hell rather than 
upon earth. 
In another part of the groimd may be seen people 
swinging. A high pole, twenty-^Ne ot \k\Tt3 feet 
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high, is stuck into the earth. At the top of this 
there is another long pole, which will go round on a 
pivot. At one end of this cross-pole there is a rope, 
with two hooks in it, and at the other end another 
rope hangs loosely to the ground ; a man comes and 
lies upon the ground ; the hooks are run into his 
flesh helow the shoulders, and he is hoisted into the 
air. Immediately the bystanders seize the other 
rope, and run round and round with it. By this 
means the man on the hooks is swung round most 
violently, at a great height from the ground; and 
there he continues, sometimes for ten minutes, 
oftener for half-an-hour. The longer he can endure 
the pain, the greater is his merit. Sometimes a 
cloth is fastened round the body over the hooks, in 
case they should break away the flesh, but most 
frequently they swing without it ! If the poor man 
falls, he receives no pity, but is regarded as unusually 
wicked, and as receiving the due reward of his trans- 
gressions. 

These dreadful sufferings are never endured by 
the Brahmins, or any of the higher castes ; they are 
far too wise to subject themselves to such tortures. 
It is only the poor degraded Sudras who can be pre- 
vailed upon to shed their blood in honour of this 
terrific goddess. The Brahmins, however, are pre- 
sent as applauding spectators, and encourage the 
Sudras to persevere by promise of a reward in 
heaven. So great is the power of the Brahmins, 
and so complete the hold which they have upon the^ 
minds of the people, that persons crowd and scuffle 
to get placed upon the swing, aaOi xisi %^Q^«t ^^<®^ 
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one descend, than another and another succeeds ; 
and Dr. Duff says that there are hundreds and 
thousands of these horrible swings at work at the 
same time in various parts of Bengal, and that they 
are always placed in the most conspicuous parts of 
the town. 

Such is the goddess Kalee, and such the worship 
which is paid to her. How different are the scenes 
described above from those which take place in happy 
England on some of the great festivals of our beloved 
Church! Take Christmas, or Easter Sunday, for an 
example. How joyful it is to see, as we do, crowds 
of persons filling our streets on those days ! To be 
sure, we have no bands, and no banners, as they 
have on Kalee's festival days ; but we see multitudes 
flocking to the sanctuary of the Lord Jehovah when 
the church bell rings, with happy faces and with 
kindly hearts ; within those sacred walls we hear the 
pealing organ, and the simple psalmody, and the 
hearty prayer; we listen to the joyful news of a 
Savioiu''s love, and feel that it is good for us thus to 
draw near luito God. 

Oh, what a contrast to Kalee's festival in India! 
Lord, send forth thy light and thy truth into the 
dark places of the earth. 

Several years ago, it was discovered by the English 
Government in India that there was a numerous body 
of people who worshipped the goddess Ejdee, called 
Thugs, scattered over all parts of that country. They 
exist to this hour, and are still carrying on their hor- 
rible practices, though of late many hundreds of them 
Jiave been arrested, and either Vivxii^ ot \)QXi\ihed by 
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the English rulers. They have certain signs hy 
which one Thug\nows another, wherever they may 
meet, and none but themselves are acquainted with 
these signs. The occupation of the Thugs is — 
murder. They carry about with them a cord, with a 
running noose in it, which, with the most extra- 
ordinary quickness, they slip over the head of the 
person they intend to murder, and strangle him. 
They are trained to this from their earliest child- 
hood, and little boys have been known to spring 
upon a tall man, and in a moment to put the fatal 
noose round his neck. Their object is plunder, and 
their plan of proceeding is generally this : — Three 
or four of them travel together, and on the road they 
meet, perhaps, with a party journeying to some town 
at a distance. They join the party, and enter into 
conversation with them, and try to find out how 
much money they have. If they have as much as 
four or five shillings, or property worth so much, 
with them, it is enough for these wretched mur- 
derers. They keep with the ti*avellers till they stop 
to rest, probably in the middle of the day, under the 
shade of a tree, or in some retired place. In an un- 
guarded hour, the travellers fall asleep, being wearied 
by the heat. On a given signal, the Thugs rush 
upon their prey ; the cords are slipped in a moment 
round their necks, and in a very few minutes the 
whole party is strangled. The murderers then take 
away all their money and their property, bury 
the dead bodies in the sand, and march onward 
to commit some other deeds of cruelty and sin, 
: Some years ago, the Bxit\^\v (aQN^YMfikSsc^* ^^- 
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covered the existence of this body of murderers, an<r 
have since been doing all in thetr power to root 
them out. They have arrested many hundreds. 
These men, when questioned, are not at all 
ashamed of, or sorry for, their employment. One 
of them told the Bishop of Calcutta that he had 
strangled more than three hundred with his own 
hands. If asked why they continued to commit such 
horrors, they say, " Oh, we are bom to it ; it is our 
fate. One man is bom a cobbler, and he makes 
shoes ; another a tailor, and he makes clothes ; I 
was bom a Thug, and therefore I was a Thug, and I 
could not help it." Alas ! how little do they know of 
the grace of God which, by a word, can change the 
heart of stone into a heart of flesh ; and which did 
once turn Saul, the persecutor, into Paul, the 
preacher of righteousness. 

An instance of their dexterity has been recorded 
by Mr. Leupolt. He says : — " A boy belonging to 
this band had been arrested with some Thugs older 
than himself. He was only fourteen, and therefore 
was allowed to walk about where he pleased in the 
prison premises. He was one day standing near 
one of the soldiers, who was walking up and down 
on guard. The soldier was laughing at him, 
and saying, * Are you a Thug ? What harm could 
such an urchin as you do to anybody ? ' The boy 
said, ' Don't irritate me, or 1 11 show you what I can 
do.' But the man still went on laughing at him ; the 
boy drew out his cord which they use for strangling, 
and showed it him, saying that if he laughed again 
lie should suffer for it. At this llie soldier laughed 
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outright. The boy watched his opportunity, and, 
when the man's back was turned, he sprang upon 
him like a wild cat, instantly slipped the noose over 
his head, and pulled him to the ground. Provi- 
dentially for him, his musket fell from his hand, and 
clattered on the stones. This brought another 
sentinel running to see what had happened, and 
there he found this tall soldier completely in the 
power of the little savage, and in another moment 
his soul would have been in eternity." 

Now, Kalee is the especial friend of thieves, 
robbers, and murderers. Dr. Duff tells us that the 
Thugs believe themselves under her direct pa- 
tronage, and assert that they derive their origin, 
their laws, and their observances immediately from 
this goddess. He says, " In their sense of the term, 
they are of all men the most superstitiously exacts the 
most devoutly religious in the perfarmance of Divine 
worship." They have a temple of their own, 
especially dedicated to Kalee, where they constantly 
offer their sacrifices in her honour, and as soon 
as they have planned any particular scheme of 
villany and bloodshed, they always repair to her 
shrine ; there they present their offerings and their 
prayers, and vow that, if successful, they will devote 
a large proportion of the plunder to her service ; and 
this they do not fail to do. They then sally forth on 
their expedition, with the full intention of murdering 
their fellow-creatures if they meet them, with the 
confident assurance that they go forth under the 
protection of Kalee, and can come to no harm, if 
only the/ are faithful to her. 
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Their veneration for Kalee is very great, although 
many, of late years, have heen arrested and hanged. 
You would think that this must shake their con- 
fidence in their protectress, and that they would say, 
" If she cannot keep me from being hanged, she 
cannot be a true goddess." But nothing shakes 
their confidence in her. When condemned to death, 
they say it is their own fault, not hers ; they ascribe 
the blame to their own negligence, in not having done 
all that she required; and they would laugh you 
to scorn if you supposed any evil could have hap- 
pened to them, if only they had offered enough 
blood in the temple of Kalee. 

Is it not awful to reflect, that there should be, 
perhaps, hundreds of boys at this very time training 
in these practices? You will understand that they 
are quite a distinct race of people ; they do not 
become Thugs — they are bom so ; the son of a Thug 
is a Thug, and is trained from his earliest infancy to 
become expert in strangling his fellow-creatures. 
Oh, remember how different is your happy lot I 
From your earliest infancy you have been taught, 
not only " Thou shalt do no murder," but " Thou 
shalt love thy neighbour as thyself." The blessed 
Saviour's rule is, "Whatsoever ye would that men 
should do to you, do ye even so to them;" and 
St Paul says, " Be ye kindly affectioned one to 
another with brotherly love; in honour preferring 
one another." Let us labour to send the Gospel to 
poor, benighted India. F. M. C. 
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Bliittjuffl iraiil 19, 20. 

Lift up the Gospel banner, 

Wide let it be unfurled, 
Display the love of Jesus 

Before a guilty world ; 
Go forth to every creature, 

That dwelleth under heaven ; 
Proclaim the wondrous tidings 

Of grace and mercy given. 

Oh, stay not — time is hastening— 

Work while 'tis called to-day ; 
Thousands of heathen perish 

Each hour that you delay ! 
They die without the knowledge 

Of God's most holy word ; 
Without the hopes you cherish 

In Christ our gracious Lord. 

Remember your Redeemer ; 

Obey His last command ; 
And, resting on His promise, 

In faithful service stand. 
Lift up His glorious banner ; 

Grace, mercy, peace, proclaim 
To all repenting sinners. 

In Christ, the Saviour's, name. 



M. A. S. 
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Cornelia began to attend Mrs. Bailey's school at 
Cotta, in Ceylon, when she was only five years old. 
She was the child of heathen parents. Though so 
young she was very attentive, and soon began to 
read the Scriptures remarkably well and to write tlie 
Singalese letters tolerably. She also committed to 
memory Dr. Watts* First Catechism, and nearly the 
whole of the Gospels. Indeed, her attention was 
such that, before she had been three years in the 
school, she had risen from the lowest to the highest 
class, and had begun to learn English, — a branch of 
education in which she succeeded so well as to be 
rewarded in a short time with the present of an 
English Testament, with which she was highly 
delighted. Cornelia was diligent in needlework as 
well as in study, and performed it very neatly. She 
was often noticed by the ladies and gentlemen who 
visited Mrs. Bailey's school. One of these visitors 
was the Lord Bishop of Madras, to whom she pre- 
sented a sampler about a year before her death. 
The text of Scripture which she had marked on it 
was, " The God of peace sanctify you wholly ; and I 
pray God your whole spirit and soul and body be 
preserved blameless unto the coming of our Lord 
Jesus Christ." (1 Thess. v. 23.) The Bishop after- 
wards expressed his satisfaction in the following 
manner : — " I visited Mrs. Bailey's school ; and the 
very neat appearance, good manners, and, as far as I 
could judge, proficiency of tJcie ^\.i\s \i\%\il^ ^gratified 
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«ne. One of them, an intelligent little girl, pre- 
sented me with a sampler, which she had worked 
especially for me, and containing, though of course 
accidentally, the heautiful text of Scripture which I 
had introduced on Sunday into my farewell sermon." 

Cornelia was gentle and kind among her com- 
panions, and much beloved by them. She was 
constant in her attendance at school, and always 
grieved if obliged to be absent for a day. She was 
delighted to hear Mrs. Bailey read the interesting 
accoimts of pious children contained in the Hev. 
W. C, Wilson's " Children's Friend," and used to 
listen with deep attention. She would sometimes 
say to Carolina, her elder sister, how much she 
wished to be like that child, and even when in the 
enjoyment of perfect health, her daily prayer was 
that she might be prepared for heaven. She knew in 
whom she believed, and rejoiced to think of the many 
mansions in our Father's house prepared for those 
who love the Lord Jesus. She used to say she had 
no fear of death, for she felt assured that, when she 
died, her soul would go to heaven to be happy for 
ever. 

Many children attend the Missionary schools, and 
receive Christian instruction, but they are not like 
Cornelia. They go, when their parents call them, to 
worship images, and to make offerings to idols. 
They assist their parents in their work on Sundays, 
and although they know that by doing those things 
tliey are sinning against God, they do not mind it. 
But Cornelia knew better. She regularly attended 
the house of God herself, anA. \ie%^"^^\v«t i^&CL<5st*vR» 
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do SO too ; for though he and her mother wer6 
nomiual Christians, they still observed, in common 
with too many of the inhabitants of those native 
villages, their idolatrous customs and ceremonies^ 
If God had been pleased to spare this girl, it is 
probable she would have been a great comfort and 
blessing to her parents, and an ornament to the 
Christian religion ; but our thoughts are not as His 
thoughts, and in His infinite wisdom He has seen 
good to remove her into his heavenly fold. On 
Tuesday, the 26th of March, she attended the school, 
and, though unwell, did not go home until the 
usual time. Her indisposition increasing, she was 
prevented going again during the week. On Sun- 
day, however, she learned as usual the lessons 
appointed for the day. After the church service 
was over, she went to school, wrapped up her books 
in a paper, carefully placing them in a drawer in the 
school-room, and went home. This was the last 
time she attended school. After Sunday she grew 
rapidly worse. All the means used for her recovery 
failed, though she readily took the medicine given 
her, and expressed, as well as she was able, her 
dislike to the heathenish ceremonies performed for 
her by her relations, with a view to promote her 
recovery; for, instead of praying to the one true 
God, who alone can heal and remove sickness, those 
poor creatures use charms and incantations, and 
seek help from devils in the superstitious belief of 
their power to work miracles. Just before her last 
illness Cornelia had begun to work a sampler for a 
lady in England. She had marked the alphabet- 
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upon it, the text "* Feed my laanlbs,'** aad two lines of 
the fi^owing hymxt >-<- 

" Holy Jesus, lo, I stand. 
Thankful for thy kind command, 
That thy Ktlie lambs may be 
IM vaA nurtured, Lord, for thee. 

'* Blessu^, Lord« Youehsafe to gure 
On the teaching I receive : 
Let me be a child of thine, 
Sweetly led by love divine." 

I^be ^poke of this sampler dui^ng her illness, and, 
though unwished, it remains a pleasing memorial 
of her youthful industry. On Saturday, her teaehor 
kariaag heard of #10 dangerous state she was in, went 
to see her, hut, though e^e evinced great pleasure in 
seeing him, she was unahle to speak much. He 
said to her, •* Do you know, that if you pray to God 
ticirough Jesus Christ, He is able "to make you well ^"^ 
She answered, " Yes." " If so," said the teacher, 
" you must love Josus Christ." She looked up to' 
heaven, ms much as to say, ** I do," and then kissed 
and eomforted her parents, being aware Hhart ^e was 
soon to leave them. In the aftea*noon «ho repeated 
the Lord*8 Prayer And the IFour^ Commandment. 
After this, when the medicine was offered her, ^e 
vefesed to taike ^it, saying, ^ I do not want that, I 
want the Bible.** This day, the Eev. J. Bailey 
^Church Missienary at Cotta) went to see her, hut 
slie was too M to «ay anjpthing to him. In the 
m^t, when her sufferings were very great, her sister 
Cavolkiawentte her, and Bai&, "'^o^wi'Bsro ^'ssj^ 



50 COBNELIA, THE SINGALESE SCHOLAB. 

the Bible?" She said, "Yes." When the Bible 
was brought to her, she stretched out her hands 
to take it, and clasped it to her bosom; but her 
weakness was so great that she was unable to hold 
it. Her sister then said to her, " Do you wish to 
hear the Bible read?" She answered, "Yes." 
Carolina then read to her the thirty-eighth and 
some following Psalms, and repeated the third 
chapter of St. Mark's Gospel, which she had com- 
mitted to memory at school. After this she read 
some prayers from the Order for the Visitation of 
the Sick in the Common Prayer-book. Cornelia 
listened with eager attention as her sister read. 
Nothing appeared to be so precious to her soul as 
the Bible. It must have been an interesting sight 
to see these two girls together; the one, only ten 
years of age, quietly passing through the valley of 
the shadow of death, surrounded by members of her 
nominally Christian, but, in reality, heathen rela- 
tives and neighbours, and desiring, in the stillness 
of night, to hear again those blessed truths which 
were able to make her wise unto salvation; the 
other, a year or two older, comforting her beloved, 
sister in this trying moment, by reading to her the 
Word of God, and leading her in prayer according to 
those most useful and impressive forms appointed 
by our Church for the sick and afflicted. Cornelia 
had long felt an interest in the Missionary Society* 
Having herself derived such consolation from the 
blessed truths of the Gospel, she anxiously wished 
to assist in sending them to others, and her last 
desire was that the little money she had in her 
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possession, amounting to five shillings and three- 
pence, should be given to the Church Missionary 
Society as a token of her love and gratitude. Though 
dead, she yet speaks. May we follow her example ! 
On the 26th of April Oomelia sweetly slept in Jesus* 

L. W. 
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At a Meeting of the Lowestoft Auxiliary to the 
British and Foreign Bible Society, Captain Sir 
Edward Parry related the following striking anec* 
dote : — 

" On the. arrival of one of the Polar expeditions 
inrhich I commanded in Baffin's Bay, it was found 
necessary to send home by the whaling ships two or 
three seamen who were ailing, and to enter, from, 
'the whalers, the same number of men to complete 
pur crews. 

" Among those that offered themselves to us was 
John Gordon, a fine, tall, athletic man, more than 
six feet high, a first-rate seaman, and accustomed to 
pavigate among the ice. He was not a profiigate 
man, yet he was often heard to swear. He was not 
a drunkard, but still he would occasionally indulge 
himself, and become intoxicated. 

" When we had completed our summer navigation^ 
and the ice closed in around us, we determined to 
s^mploy the winter months pro^tatoV^ i^x ovsx '^^'asa^s^.^ 



We thAFenfore commenced axi evening school on 
boM:*d, liiat we might instnvct the mea in readiag, 
imting, and arithmetic. ThiB school was condneled 
ty my valued friend Mr. HoopCT, ihe pnrsw of tib# 
ship. It was airanged tiiat the men who liked Ut 
should come every evening for instruction for two 
hours. Mr. Hooper, who was a truly pious and 
godly man, and who knew that witliout God's 
blessing * nothing was strong, nothing was holy,' 
always commenced the school with prayer. The 
men were requested to kneel dbwn, that the blessing 
of God might be sought upon the instruction to be 
given. Some came at first ^m curiosity, some 
dame to mock at the proceedings of t^ sehiool; 
whilst those who came really from the desii^ of 
improvement had, at the outset, to endure no littld 
persecution from their fellows. Bat in a very short 
time it turned out that those who 'came to mock, 
remained to pray.' Three^ourlihs of tiae ship's crew 
devoutly knelt down evening by evening, and eat- 
ttestly and heartily joined in the prayer offered up al 
the commencement of the school. The Bible wiis, 
of course, made the foundation of all the instruction 
given. John Gordon, convinced of the temporal 
advantage that he should receive from being able to 
l*ead, determined, at all events, that he would leam. 
It was not long before he could pick out a verse m 
his Bible. And this was the means which it plieased 
God to use for his conversion. He became a 
reformed character. His Bible was now his delight. 
He exhibited in his character all the meekness and 
gentleness of ike child of <3tod. B.^ 'becai&e 0!Be ^ 
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the brightest exaiaples of a tnaljr Christiaia seamas 
I have ever known* He began to read sinq>ly for 
his temporal advantage, and he was led by the Hotf 
Spirit to think of the things which make for his 
eternal peace. Then there followed, what will 
always follow when there is true conversion of heart 
to the Lord, an earnest desire to bring others in the 
fihip to ^e knowledge of the truth. He became, as 
it were, a missionary to the whole ship's crew. The 
Word of God, in his case, seemed eminently to 
'make wise the simple.' He was ready to answer 
all the cavils and all the objections made against 
rdigion in a wonderful manner. 

'* After an absence of a year and a-half we returned 
home. 

" The next year another expedition was fitted Qut» 
of which I was again appointed commander. John 
Gordon was one of the first who presented himself 
for the service. We were rejoiced at this. We were 
glad, because it was a great comfoit that the best 
Christian sailor in the ship should be the very man 
"Whom we could best trust in any emergency. But 
God's ways are not as our ways. We were on the 
point of leaving the river Thames, and the ships 
were anchored at Gravesend. It was necessary to 
' lay out ' an anchor, that is, to send an anchor, with 
a havrser (or small cable) attached to it, in a boat, to 
be dropped at some distance firom the ship. In 
letting go the anchor at the appointed place, one 
•fluke' caught the gunwale of the boat, which, in 
consequence, was in imminent danger of being 
swamped. Gordon, who was va ^^ \^q$)^ %5A. nfvviS. 
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always the foremost in time of difficulty, hastened to 
lift the anchor and throw it clear of the gunwale. 
This he effected by great effort, but, alas ! in doing 
so, the hawser caught round his body, dragged him 
overboard, and we have never seen poor John Gordon 
from that moment to this. 

" But why," added Sir Edward, " do I call him 
poor John Gordon ? No ; he was rich — ^rich in 
faith — rich in that treasure which can never fail 
him ; and we cannot doubt that he has entered that 
blessed haven where the hope he cherished on earth 
will be found * an anchor to the soul, sure and sted* 
fast ; ' where there are no storms to agitate, no 
billows to roll, but where there will be one imceasing 
and imruffled calm of peace, and love, and joy, for 
ever and ever." 
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A GREAT many miles over the sea is a country where 
there are no trees, no green meadows, nothing but 
ice, snow, and rocks. Spring, summer, autumn, all 
look like winter. And sometimes it is night for 
more than a month together. It is night because 
the sun never rises, so that there is no morning, and 
no noon-day, and no evening, nothing but night. 
And the people who live in this cold, dark country 
are in another kind of night also. They know 
nothing about Jesus, whom' the Bible calls the 
'Sun o/ Righteousness." 
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. The name of this country is Greenland. Close 
t>y it is a sea, sometimes quite covered with ice, and 
full of large fishes, called whales, almost as long as 
a steeple is high ; and seals, creatures which 'live 
both on land and in the water. The Greenlanders 
eat these seals, for they have no sheep or oxen, nor 
even com to make bread. 

The Greenlanders are very ignorant about God. 
They call him " the Good Spirit," but they neither 
know his will nor love Him as their Father. Instead 
of that, they are afraid of Him, and you know that 
you cannot love any one of whom you are afraid. 
But I am not speaking of all the Greenlanders* 
Some of them are not afraid of God, but love Him« 
and call Him their Father who is in heaven. 

God loved the Greenlanders yfhen they did not 
love Him, and he sent Matthew Stack, with one or 
two missionaries, to teach them about heaven and 
hell, and sin and holiness ; but, above all, about 
Jesus Christ. Matthew Stack and his friends had 
no doubt that it was the Lord's will that they should 
go, and therefore, like Abraham of old, they left 
** their coimtry, and their kindred, and their father's 
house," and set out towards that cold and dark 
country. 

On their way, some persons asked them how they 
meant to live in Greenland. They answered, " We 
will build a house." " But there are no trees for 
timber." " Then we will dig into the earth, and 
lodge there." Their friend was so pleased with this 
answer that he gave them wood and tools to build a 
house, instead of living under \3iie ^oxsaA, 
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At length th.e missionaries airived m Gree&latidy 
but they coulid not talk \vith tho people, becftus^ 
they ^)oke & different language. Matthew Stack 
began> to learn Greenlandic, and-, by great labouir and 
God's blessing, he became at last able to teU the 
poor savages in their own tongue " 1ii.>e wonderiiidl 
works of God." And now you may think that aE i« 
done, and that the Greenlanders will soon, learn to 
love Jesus Christ. No I People in Greenknd haivid 
sinful hearts as well as people in England!; and 
when the missionaries wished to teach them about 
God and heav^ily things, the Greenlanders, instead 
of listening to them> would run* away, and some" 
times steal their books and pelt them with stones. 
But when the Greenlanders were sick, then thq 
missionaries took eare of them, and nursed them, 
and tried to soften their icy hearts with kindness. 
For a long time they had no success. 

You know how brightly the morning star shines 
before simrise, but many are asleep and never see it* 
Jesus, who is called " the bright and morning star," 
bad risen upon Greenland ; but the people of that 
country did not rejoice in his light, because they 
were lying in the deep sleep of imbelief and igno^ 
ranee, and in that sleep they remained until the 
Holy Spirit shed his bright beams upon them, and 
caused them to awake from their slumber. Theit 
the love of Christ began to melt the ice and snow 
from their hearts, as the sun, after their long winter 
nights, thaws the frozen earth, and sheds abroad joy 
and gladness. 
JF'jve long years the missionaries m, Greenland 
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laboured withotii sttccess. At length, while one o^ 
them was reading the history of the agony of th^a 
Lord JesQS in tbe garden of Gethsemane, and show- 
ing how much it had eost Hinx to redeem man, a 
Greenlander, whose name was Eaiamaek, stepped 
forward, and asked earnestly, ** How was that ? Tell 
me that once more, for I too wish to he saved.** 
Then the missionary, while tears of joy ran down 
his cheeks, spoke of the love of God in sending us 
his own Son for a Saviour, that *' whosoever be* 
lieveth in htm should not perish, but have everlast- 
ing life." 

Eaiamaek put his whole trust in Jesus, and thus, 
in the words of the Bible, he was *' bom again " and 
made " a new creature." He was led by the Spirit 
<rf God^ and everybody eould soon see that he was 
not the same man that he had been before. He 
Sfeow loved to hear the missionaries talk about the 
Saviour, and was so afraid of falling into temptation 
that nothing could tempt him for a long time to 
leave them ; and when his countrymen would laugh 
at him, and find fault with his teachers, his answer 
used to be, **And yet I will stay with them, and 
hear the Word of God, which has once tasted so 
sweet to me." 

The Greenlanders asked him to take part in their 
sinful pleasures, but he always refused. They 
wished him to join in an idolatrous dance in honour 
of the sun. He answered, "I have now another 
kind of joy, for another Sun, Jesus, has arisen on 
my heart." To speak of the Lord Jesus to his 
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heathen countrymen was one of his most pleasanl 
labours. 

Kaiamack*s life was not long. He became sick, 
and knew that he must soon die. But he was 
neither very sorry nor afraid. When he saw tears in 
the eyes of his wife or children, he said, to comfort 
them, "Do not be grieved about me. You have 
often heard that believers, when they die, go to 
our Saviour, and partake of His joy. I am the first 
of you that was converted by His grace, and it is His 
will that I should be the first to go to Him. If you 
are faithful to the end, we shall all meet again before 
the throne of the Lamb, and rejoice for ever! " 
And in this faith, while the missionaries were 
praying, he fell asleep in Jesus. 

Soon after the conversion of Eaiamack, Matthew 
Stack and his brethren began to preach to the 
heathen only about the dying love of our Saviour 
Christ, for they saw that this way of teaching was 
most blessed by God. The sun was rising upon 
Greenland, and the ice began to melt away. 

Satan now began to stir up wicked men to mxn'der 
the people of Christ. They succeeded in killing 
some native converts, and threatened to put the 
missionaries to death. One day, as Matthew Stack 
was sitting in the Mission-house, a number of these 
people entered, meaning, perhaps, to take away his 
life. If he had been a coward, he would have tried 
to run away; but, instead of this, he sat writing 
quietly, and took no notice of the strange Green- 
landers. At last, one of them said, " We are come 
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to hear good.** Stack answered, " I am glad of it ; *' 
fhen, having first sung a hymn and prayed, he 
continued to speak : " I will not say much to you of 
the Creator of all things; you know there is a 
Creator.** All, except one, said, "Yes!** "You 
know also that you are a wicked people ? '* ** Yes ! ** 
answered all. " Now, then," said the Missionary, 
" I will tell you what is most needful to know. You 
and I have a Saviour, the Maker of all things. He 
came into our world as a man— did the will of His 
Father — ^was nailed to a cross, and slain by His 
countiymen, who would not believe His Word — rose 
the third day from the grave, and went up to heaven ; 
whence he will come again in the clouds, when 
all the dead shall rise and appear before Him as the 
righteous Judge, and He will render to every man 
according to his works; but thouy poor man" — and, 
as he spoke, he turned round and looked at the chief 
of the band — " what wilt thou say, when all the souls 
thou hast murdered shall cry out against thee, and 
say, * This wicked one destroyed us when Thou 
hadst sent Thy messengers to call on us, and would 
not let us hear about thy salvation*? — ^what wilt 
thou then answer?'* The wretched man stood 
speechless and trembling, while Stack continued :— » 
** I will tell you how to escape this dreadful judg- 
ment. Fall at the feet of Jesus — thou canst not see 
Him, yet He is everywhere ; tell Him that thou hast 
heard that He casts away no one who cries for 
mercy; cry that He would cleanse thee from thy 
sins in His blood ; and put not off thy prayers, for 
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thou art old, and death will socm for ever cut off thy 
hope." * 

All listened ; and, after ws^king for some time in 
front of the house, with thekr hands folded, they left 
tiie missionary unhurt, and went quietly &way>. 
'* The angel of the Lord encampeth round ahout 
them that fear Him and delivereth them.** 

** He that hath. Qod hk guardian made 
Shall under the Almighty's ihade 

Secure and undifiturbed ahidek 
Thus to my soul of Him I 'U say — 
He is my fortress and my stay, 

My God, in whom I will confide.** 

The missionaries and most of ibe converted- 
Greenlanders lived in a village called New Herrn- 
hutt. After many years, Matthew Stack lefl New 
Hermhutt, in order to form another Christian settle- 
ment among the heathen; two missionaries and 
several natives went with them to their new dwelling- 
place ; to the spot on which they fixed they gave the 
name Lichtenfels, the meaning of which is Light- 
Rock, or the hill of light ; because they hoped thai 
from that little village light would spread through 
the whole of Greenland. 

Matthew Stack and his brother missionaries found 
it even more difficult to build houses at Lichtenfels 
than at New Hermhutt. For at New Hermhutt 
they had tools and timber, but at Lichtenfels they 
had neither. With great labour they brought to- 
^ether large stones, and earth, and turf, and built the 
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ddes of file house with Ihose materials. Bxct how 
were they to make the roof? At the yeiy moment 
when tbey w^e in want of them, they found two 
beams lyhig on the sea-shoFe, which junother tide 
woald have washed away. They saw in this the 
hand of their heavenly Father, and £nished -tibe 
work thankfully and joyfully. 

Many Greenlanders £ocked axound them to hear 
&e Wo]*d of GM, and c^ those, not a few helieved 
in Jesus. One of them, Susannah, the £rst Gireen- 
lond woman who bad been baptized CEt Licbtenfels, 
was taken ill with a sickness, from which she knew 
that she should never recover. She would often say 
to her sisters, **Qh, how glad I am that I have 
a Saviour ! If I oould not rely on Him, how afraid 
I shouM be of deai^ ! ** When one of her friends 
asked her if she would not stay amy longer with 
them, she answered, "I do not like to hear anything 
more of that ; do but allow me willingly to go to my 
Sa?viour.'** And often she would sing the hymn— 

««0 Jesua! Friend in need ! "— 

imtil, at last, i^e sank into her sister^s arms, and 
died in peace. At the time of her death, Susannah 
was only twenty-three years of age. " The fin^ 
flower,'* say the missionaries, ^ planted and blown in 
our little garden, it had no looog time to ^:ow, and 
it bloomed quickly." 

Instead of lamps or candles, the Greenlanders use 
pieces of rush dipped in oil. One of the Christian 
natives, speaking of the spread of the Gospel, com- 
pared it to one of these ^^\a. '•''''^^^'^^ \si. 
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summer," he said, " we cany a light from one tent to 
another, huming flakes often fall to the ground, and 
quickly set the dry grass on fire : thus, when our 
Saviour came upon earth. He brought fire along 
with Him, and scattered it round among men. And 
now He sends His servants forth into all the world, 
even unto us, with His Word ; this they have 
scattered amongst us, and it has enkindled, and put 
life into our hearts, so that we no longer walk 
in darkness, as do others." 

, Matthew Stack lived to see this happy state of 
things, and remained in Greenland, taking charge of 
the two villages of New Hemhutt and Lichtenfels, 
and trying to form new missionary stations, till he 
became quite an old man. Then, when his strength 
began to be feeble, and his eyes to grow dim, he gave 
up his duties in Greenland to younger and stronger 
labourers, and spent the last few years of his life at 
Bethabara, in North America. He employed him- 
self in teaching the boys who lived at his own 
home, till he was laid on his death-bed. He used 
often to ask those who were standing round him to 
sing his favourite hymns, and sometimes he would 
join himself. At length, the moment for which 
he longed, arrived; and, while he was praying, 
" Lord Jesus, come quickly," his soul passed away 
to " be for ever with the Lord." 

" Servant of Christ, well done ! 
Best from thy loved employ ; 
The battle fought, the victory won, 
Enter thy Saviour's joy I " 

S. G. 
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When our blessed Lord was crucified and slain, a 
great number of people joined together to do diflfe- 
rent acts of wickedness against Him. One betrayed 
Him, another accused Him, a third judged Him, 
some spat on Him, others buffeted Him, the soldiers 
platted the crown of thorns for Him, these made the 
cross for Him, and those nailed Him to it ; and so, 
all were busy and eager, each trying to increase His 
misery, and to add what they could to the bitterness 
of His death. And now, the true people of Christ 
join together to do Him honour. All may help. 
We cannot, indeed, do much alone ; but much may 
be done if we join together. Even the youngest 
may help in preparing for his Saviour that most 
glorious crown, in which, it may be said, the souls 
of converted heathens will shine as most brilliant 
jewels. Who would not wish to have a part in this ? 
And the youngest who can pray, the youngest who 
can give, may have a part in the work. Children 
were faithful to our Lord, when others turned 
against Him : they still cried, " Hosanna ! " Let us 
learn a lesson from them. 

Many years ago, England was in as much darkness 
respecting God as are now the darkest places on the 
earth. The same sim was shining, the same pretty 
wild-flowers growing on the plains and by the 
streams, and the same sweet birds — ^tha ^h;^^^^.'?^ 
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known anywhere — used to welcome the spring and 
the mocaing light, just a& they do now. The 
nightingale, that seems so happy that it cannot 
sleep at night; and tlhe rohin, that pipes so gaily, 
even in the frosty days of our autumns, were just as 
merry then. 'But the hearts of our forefathers wev9 
not glad, heeause Satan had £;lled them with night 
and emL When the Bomans came to this country, 
they found >a people worse than l^mselyes, for i^ef 
offered up human aaerifioes to tibeir gods. 

It s^ms Tery stanuage that any peasooable heing 
should ihinik that the good Creator of all iMngs <;ould 
be pleased hy seeing His ereatores murdered before 
Him. Yet so it was. And bo (firmly, or rather 
obstinately, did our forefathers cling to their folly 
and wickedness, thatt, long ^er the Bomans had 
killed many of these cruel Bniids, and long after 
the blessed Gospel of Jesus had been brought into 
this country, th^ coa^nued thteir bad practices in 
EiDglaDd. Nearly six hundred yeacs after om* Loral's 
birth, histoiy infonns us that tt god, named 
*« Gweuddolu," wbb worshipped in ^titb north of 
England, that he had two eagles to guard lus 
tjReasure, )and these eagles had ailwi^ two persons for 
tj^eir ddnnira;, and two for their siippo*.* These two 
eagles are supposed to measn two altars, which were 
thus daily reddened with human blood. 

But let las thank God that it is not so now in 
Engknd. God has shed over us all the light of truth 
md mercy. WheUy loaag ago, some Christians came 
JO ibis isbiid, a «h4ef Tery well described die 
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ignorance of all. He likened the state of himself 
and his countrymen to that of a little bird, which, 
having flown into a rude building, and enjoyed its 
light and warmth for a moment or two, presently 
flew out again, and disappeared in the blackness of 
the night. For even thus, he said, was it with us : 
we knew not whence we came, or whither we went ; 
we enjoyed the light and warmth of this world for a 
moment or two, but soon passed away and dis- 
appeared. Far, far different is it now. All may 
have the light of God's truth, from the cradle to the 
grave. And not only so ; the light now granted to us 
from heaven shines beyond the grave, and casts forward 
its glorious beams on that inheritance above, which 
is incorruptible, undefiled, and which will never 
fade away. 

Think, then, of your own happy privileges, and 
contrast them with the miserable ignorance of the 
heathen, which are often very barbarously used by 
their parents, because God is neither loved nor 
feared. In one Chinese town, called Pekin, it is 
said that at least four thousand children are cast 
away to the birds and beasts of prey (while they are 
Still alive) within one year. But these shocking 
actions are not the worst of what they are exposed 
to. They are brought up in the service of the Evil 
One. As soon as they can learn anything, they are 
made to learn what is very bad to do, and very bad 
to think, for thus it is they are taught their false 
gods will be pleased. Nay, not only so, but they are 
actually wiser when they are just bom than they are 
afterwardsr By the instmclioii^ ^^evx \.'^ 'viwevss.^*^'®^ 

15 
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are made blinder and blinder every day. This a 
learned Hindoo himself made plain to one of our 
missionaries, by showing the way in which his child 
was led to worship idols. " I have," he said, " a 
little boy, who plays about my house, and Ije 
sometimes lays hold of my salgram, and bowls it 
about as if it were a mere stone or plaything. But 
we shall teach him, give him proper instructions on 
the subject, and endeavour to make him comprehend 
what it is ; and, by degrees, he will cease to play with ^ 
it; after which he will reverence it; and when 
he grows up to manhood, he will worship it as a god, 
and be reverently impressed with a sense of its 
divinity."* 

Oh, what miserable children! what miserable 
parents! what miserable teachers! The infant in 
its ignorance and in its glee is surely in a much 
better condition than when he has grown up, and 
when the darkness of the shadow of death has settled 
thus thickly on his soul! To be, indeed, merely 
brought to such a pitch of folly were sad enough ; 
but, besides this, when Satan has thus succeeded in 
blindfolding the mind, he is always found able 
to lead his captives into every kind of evil. 

Bless, then, with all your hearts, that God and 
Saviour, whose countenance has been lifted up upon 
you; and, above all things, pray that the cause of 
truth may prosper ; and that, as, " star by stio*," the 
nightly sky becomes filled with light, so, family 
by family, and nation by nation, the heathen may 
be changed, into lights of righteousness and truth. 

G. L Y. 
♦ 3f undy's " Hindooiam)^^ voL \., ^. W^. 
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Ik the spring of 1841, the Bishop of Calcutta paid 
a visit to the interesting Mission-station at Gomick- 
pore, in North India. The missionaiy, Mr. Wil- 
kinson, lived and laboured at this place for many 
years. When he first went there, it was surrounded 
by a wild jungle ; but now, a large tract of the forest 
land has been cleared, and converted into an 
extensive farm ; fields of barley and dhal (a sort of 
com) are waving in the place of trackless thickets ; 
a beautiful little church is built on the very spot 
over which wild elephants used to roam undisturbed; 
fine roads are formed ; missionary bimgalows 
(houses) are built; and schools both for boys and 
girls are established. But, what is more than all, 
many of the natives who once knew nothing about 
the way of salvation, have become sincere disciples, 
and are now serving the one true Ood, and Jesus 
Christ whom He has sent. Mr. Wilkinson's labours 
were greatly blessed among them. He was so much 
beloved as to be called the Padbe, which signified 
father; for truly he was a father to his people, 
and deep was their regret when his own failing 
health obliged him, after seventeen years* residence 
among them, to return to England. Christian 
families now reside on the farm; and when the 
Bishop of Calcutta visited them, he was much 
pleased with seeing among them a fine venerable old 
man, named Sheikh Bagi oo Din, a convert^ 
Mussulman, nearly eighty -ye^c^ ol ^%^. ^X\2c«» '^^^ 
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old man had been a Christian for many years, and 
had for a long time assisted his dear Padre, Mr. 
Wilkinson, by catechizing the young people, and 
instructing them in the blessed truths of the Gospel. 
He was much pleased with seeing the Bishop, and 
receiving his blessing. He had just copied out a 
work upon the religion of the Hindoos, and the 
religion of the Christians, and he said to the Bishop, 
" If I could but go to the King of Delhi, and stand 
before him, I would show him this book, and he 
would learn the folly of his own religion, and the 
wisdom of Christianity." 

The history of his conversion was very remark-r 
able. The Sheikh was a man of good birth and 
education, courteous in his manners and habits, 
having spent much of his time in youth about the 
Court of Lucknow. He was a strict and bigoted 
Mussulman; he had a private mosque, or Moham- 
medan temple, at his own residence, and was what 
the natives callad a hard-namage, or praying man. 

Mr. Wilkinson's first interview with him was on 
the occasion of the baptism of his nephew. He 
came to Gorruckpore in great anger, determined 
to take his nephew away, and compel him to give up 
Christianity, and again embrace the Moslem faith. 
Mr. Wilkinson was not at home at the time of 
the Sheikh's arrival. His nephew, Hasem Bakhsh, 
a pleasing and intelligent young man, therefore 
received him, and, after paying him due respect, 
according to the custom of the country, and begging 
jbJm not to he too hasty in prejudging and con- 
demning bim, without a fair \xeanxi^ %sA better 
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Tinderstanding of the step he had taken, requested 
him to take a seat. He then put a New Testament 
into his hand, saying, that if he would only take 
it home and read it for himself, he would soon 
discover that its blessed truths alone could make 
him happy. The Sheikh refused to do this, and 
insisted on Hasem*s going back with him. While 
they were thus talking together, the missionary 
returned home, and entered the room where they 
were sitting. On hearing what had taken place, 
and of the motives which led the Sheikh to pay this 
visit to Gorruckpore, he entered into conversation 
with him on his own faith and that of Christianity. 
He explained to Him our fallen state by nature, and 
the remedy provided for us through the Saviour. 
In the course of a short time, the Sheikh listened 
with polite attention to all Mr. Wilkinson said, and 
even accepted the New Testament which he offered 
him, concealing it under his flowing robes, that he 
might the better take it home with him unobserved. 
About three months afterwards, he returned to 
Gorruckpore with the same Testament, which he 
put into Mr. Wilkinson's hands, saying he had read 
it through and through. How must the heart of 
that pious missionary have glowed with thankful joy 
on hearing him add, " When I received this book, 
my heart was full of enmity to Christ as the Son of 
God, and I came to Gorruckpore, resolved, at all 
hazards, to pluck a lamb out of his arms, but He 
was too strong and too gentle for me. I am not only 
willing for my nephew to embrace the Christian, 
religion, but I am nov? com^ \ic> %\s^ ^a>^%'^^ *vRk 
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Christ, and to devote myself henceforward to His 
service." From that time, the Sheikh did indeed 
become a true follower of Jesus. He lived to His 
service and glory on earth, and at the close of a long 
and useful life, entered into the joys of eternity. 
The following extracts are taken from a letter which 
he addressed to Mr. Wilkinson, a short time before 
he left India : — 

" Dear Padre, peace be with you ! 
** You are going to the land of your fathers. May 
your health be soon restored, and may you quickly 
come back to us ! Our earthly paradise is darkened 
with the cloud of gloom that hangs over it. The 
carpet of sin is spread upon the face of the earth, 
and thousands are running over it to the regions of 
eternal woe. Oh, "when will the cloud be dispersed, 
and the carpet of life be spread ? In the natural 
heavens, the sun on the horizon is the harbinger of 
a bright and clear day. As he rises in his strength, 
the clouds are rent and return to their watery bed, 
and the earth is covered with light as with a 
garment. Beautiful emblem of Jesus, the Sun of 
Kighteousness, whose rising and rest will bring 
on that glorious day, when, as Isaiah prophesies, 
* The light of the moon shall be as the light of the 
sun, and the light of the sun shall be sevenfold, as 
the light of seven days.* We have seen the sun on 
the horizon, but its progress is very slow towards its 
full height. What impedes it? We read in the 
sacred page that, in the days of Joshua, God com- 
manded, 'Sun, stand thou still!' and there was a 
Cfiuse, for the Lord fought fox Isxad. l^\x\» ^\,^\iQ!aft 
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command stands still the Smi of Bighteousness ? 
Was its light sent forth but to mock us ? Are the 
prayers of the faithful wanting ? Is the chariot of 
the Lord stopped for want of horses to draw it? 
Why shines the sim in its full blaze whither you are 
going ? You, who bask in its blaze, to you it is said, 

* Arise, shine ! for thy light is come.' It is written, 

* No man lighteth a candle, and putteth it imder a 
bushel.' To do so is imwise as well as imgenerous, 
because the light may go out, and you yourselves be 
left in the dark. These are the words of an aged crea- 
ture of God, who long walked in darkness, but 
into whose heart the day-spring from on high has 
shone, and who daily offers up his fervent prayer 
that that light may increase more and more unto the 
perfect day. 

** The salutation of Sheikh Kagi oo Din, your 
own child in Christ." 

The affection he felt for this beloved Padre will 
be seen by the following letter to Mr. Wilkinson, 
after his arrival in England :•— 

" I pray to the Father Spirit, holy and true, to 
restore you to India soon, very soon, in the vigour of 
health, and the full bloom of youth. The days 
of my strength and beauty are gone into the heart of 
eternity, and I am gently drooping and bending 
with the weight of hoary locks and sorrows of age to 
my mother earth. If you will return this year, these 
eyes may be brightened with one more sight of you. 
If your health should cause longer delay, these eyes 
will meet those eyes no more in time's tdbemacle. 
Our hearts were gladdened mXk ne^^ ixorssL^^B?^'^ 
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and Madras, but since then not a whisper have 
we heard of you. Alas ! alas ! everything here 
remains much as you left it, save one sad event. 
Our shepherd (the Kev. Mr. Wybrow, who succeeded 
Mr. Wilkinson), with his staff in his hand, and his 
sandals on his feet, has walked over the Jordan 
of death to the promised land of Canaan, leaving us 
poor sheep in the wilderness. Blessed be God, the 
pasture is not quite withered; the rivulets, and 
streams, and running brooks of living water are not 
quite dried up ; and we know that the fountain never 
fails ; so that, while we sorrow for our earthly head, 
our Heavenly Head still lives, and we in Him. We 
are the garden of the Lord, and if His sun shines 
upon us, we shall remain fresh (green) and flourish- 
ing. For one year more I will continue to look for 
and expect you. Till then, may the land into which 
you scattered the seed remain like a well-watered 
garden, and may this little bed of earth be every 
moment refreshed. If in a short time you should 
not return, bid me to England, and I will go, just 
have an interview, and take my leave of this world 
for ever. Every day is a year to me, because I am 
left thus alone. There is nothing like love. It is 
stronger than death. It will live for ever. May love 
divine fill my soul ! May the Holy Spirit evermore 
dwell in this heart, and make it ready for death ; 
ready to meet the judgment; ready to inherit 
heaven! Forget not this old man; and pray that 
the sickle may not do its work till the com is 
luIJjr ripe. And should this one sheaf be gathered 
in soon, and be safely deposited, ^et iot^eX.TisA^'^ 
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■thousands that still remain, nngathered, unculti- 
vated, unripened. Still remember that the harvest 
is great, and few the planters, and few the cultivators, 
and few the reapers. May many, very many, enter 
into your labours, when this poor tottering staff shall 
be broken ; and may you be crowned when the great 
harvest of the world shall come. May this reach 
you from this slave of earth and dust. 
" (Written a.d. 1841, 19th of the month.) 

" Sheikh Kagi oo Din." 

L. W. 



On the 11th of March, 1782, early in the morning, 
two Moravian missionaries, the brethren Liebisch 
and Turner, set out on a journey of 150 miles to 
Okkak, the most northern of the missionary settle- 
ments in Labrador. The sledge in which they 
travelled over the ice was drawn by dogs, and was 
driven by a Christian Esquimaux, whose name was 
Mark. Another sledge with heathen Esquimaux 
joined company, so that both sledges contained iaye 
men, one woman, and child. All were in high 
spirits, the weather was very clear, and the stars 
shone with uncommon brightness. The path over 
the frozen sea was in good order, and they hoped to 
reach Okkak in two or three days. At eight o'clock 
they met a sledge with Esquimaux, who told them 
that they had better go "bwtV, l^Q^e^<et, '^^a. '^^ 
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missionaries saw no reason for it, they persevered 
in their journey. After some time, their own Esqui- 
maux found out the rolling of the sea imder the ice, 
by lying down and putting their ears close to the 
ice, when they heard the hollow, grating noise of 
troubled waters. At mid-day there was little or no 
change in the weather, but, as the motion of the sea 
had increased, the travellers thought it better to 
keep nearer the coast. In some places there were 
large cracks in the ice, some of them one or two feet 
wide, and over these the dogs leapt, the sledges 
following without danger. 

Towards night the wind rose to a storm, and the 
snow from off the peaks of the high moimtains was 
driven about and filled the air ; at the same time the 
rolling of the sea under the ice had increased so 
much that the sledges no longer glided evenly along, 
but went up and down. My readers will the better 
understand this if they put a sheet of paper in a 
basin of water, and shake the water about, and from 
the movement of the paper they can fancy the 
motion of so large a sheet of ice, many, many miles 
square, and three or four yards thick, supported by 
a troubled sea. The travellers now heard in the 
distance noises like the firing of cannon, caused by 
the bursting of the ice in many parts. The Esqui- 
maux, therefore, drove with the utmost speed towards 
the shore, and now they saw the dreadful extent of 
their danger. The ice, having broken loose from 
the rocks, was forced up and down by the swelling 
of the sea, grinding and breaking into a thousand 
pieces with tremendous noise, MV \!!d\^, ^"idad ig}. 
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the storm of wind and snow, took away from the 
travellers almost all power of hearing or seeing any- 
thing plainly. The two missionaries were sitting 
behind in the sledge, and the driver before was 
urging on the poor frightened dogs ; the sea heaving 
and swelling, almost ready to swallow them up. 
But God their merciful Saviour stayed the proud 
waves, till, by one great leap, the dogs gained .the 
shore, and the sledges were drawn up the beach in 
safety. Then, when His people were safe, did the 
sea return to its might, and the very ice on which 
they had just been travelling burst asunder and was 
overwhelmed in the sea. Oh ! how did their hearts 
bum within them with grateful love for this miraculous 
escape! Even the heathen Esquimaux expressed 
gratitude to God for their deliverance ; and yet they 
should not have been astonished, for they set out on 
their journey in obedience to the Lord's command^ 
" to preach the Gospel to every creature ; " and was 
the Lord ever known to forsake those that put their 
trust in Him ? and who, in simple obedience to his 
revealed will, go forth to their duty relying on his 
power? (Ps. ix. 10.) All the people of God will 
say, " Never, never ; heaven and earth may pass 
away, but God's promises, never." 

The Esquimaux began to, build a snow-house a 
short distance from the beach, into which they all 
crept, being thankful for this refuge from the 
piercing wind, which blew so violently that they 
could scarcely stand up against it. After taking 
their supper and singing a hymn, they laid down to 
sleep. The Esquimaux, ^Ylo \i.w^ ^ ^^c^^at W:>Siis3^ 
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of sleeping under any circumstances, were soon^ 
asleep ; but not so the missionaries, who, partly 
from gratitude, and partly from the roaring of the 
wind and the sea, were more watchful; Brother 
Liebisch also was suffering from a painful sore 
throat. This watchfulness proved the means of 
their being a second time rescued from immediate 
death. About two in the morning Brother Liebisch 
felt some salt water drop from the roof of the snow- 
house upon his lips. He knew that this could not 
proceed from the mere spray, and he was on the 
point of giving the alarm, when a tremendous wave 
broke close to the snow-house ; a second followed, 
carrying away the ice slab, used as a door. The 
missionaries called to the Esquimaux to rise and 
quit the place. One of them with a large knife cut 
a passage through the side of the hut, by which they 
escaped, with their baggage, just before an enormous 
wave carried away the whole hut. Before the day 
dawned, the Esquimaux had cut a large drift of 
snow, and formed a shelter for the woman and child 
and the two missionaries. As soon as it was light 
they built another snow-house, and, miserable as 
such a dwelling at all times is, they were thankful 
to creep into it. It was about eight feet square, 
and six or seven feet l^igh. The missionaries had 
brought but just enough provisions to last them 
until they should reach Okkak, not foreseeing such 
an interruption to their journey. Joel, his wife and 
child, and Kassigick, had no food at all. They 
were, thereforey obliged to divide the small stock 
into daily portions, as there seemed lio Ylo^^ q1 %qc>tl 
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leaving their present abode; for they must wait 
until a new ice-track had formed over the sea, or 
attempt a land passage over the unfrequented moun- 
tain called Kiglapeit. They therefore resolved to 
serve out no more than a biscuit and a-half a day for 
each man, but, as this would by no means satisfy au 
Esquimaux's appetite, the brethren agreed to give 
them one of their dogs, on condition that the rest 
should be taken from their own pack. The poor 
fellows replied, that they should be glad of it if they 
had a kettle, but that even they could not eat raw 
dog's flesh. The missionaries made themselves 
some coffee, and, in much mercy, were, preserved in 
good health. On the following day the Esquimaux 
eat an old dry sack, made of fish skin. While they 
were at this singular meal they kept repeating, in a 
low humming tone, ** You were a sack but a little 
while ago, and now you are food for us." The day 
after, an old mattress made of skin was the only 
food the poor Esquimaux could get. On the sixth 
day after the missionaries had been thus shut up in 
their snow hut, they examined the ice, and being 
satisfied it would bear, they set off on their return to 
Nain, where they arrived in safety, to the great joy 
of their friends, who had been very anxious about 
them from the hints given to them by a party of 
Esquimaux, who had met the sledges setting out for 
Okkak, and who had warned them, but in vain, to 
return. All the Mission family joined most fer- 
vently in praise and thanksgiving to God for their 
signal deliverance. 
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It is at times of no little use to be willing to learn 
a lesson from those who differ from us. Although 
in error in some points, they may in others afford us 
much which we may copy for our own profit Now 
of the Jews you have often heard as of those who 
blindly refuse to listen to the call of the Saviour, 
and who will not confess Him to be their Lord and 
King. They deceive themselves also very much by 
adding to the Word of God, of which God said to 
their fathers, " Ye shall not add unto the Word, 
which I command you." But among the Jews there 
are at the present day some,* who, unlike their 
brethren, will not receive what man has added to 
the Word of God, and who look to the Bible alone 
as their guide and teacher. They are treated in a 
very cruel manner by the other Jews, but this they 
do not mind. They live apart by themselves, and 
while those around them give them different names, 
their own wish is to be called by the simple and 
beautiful title, "The children of the Bible." Is 
not this a blessed name, and ought it not to be 
our desire to seek and to deserve such a title as 
this? 

Bemember, however, that a name in itself is of 
very little matter. It is of use, if it stir us up to live 
always as by our very name we profess to do ; it is 
hurtful if we are led to rest and depend upon it, and 

* The Caraites, a small sect of the Jews, living chiefly in the 
Crimea, in Persia, Damascus, Oonstaatmo^lo^ «Q!\ Cwxo. 
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not rather to labour to deserve it The Jews of old 
rested much on being the people of God, the 
children of the kingdom, but will they all be found 
in the number of those who shall at last enter into 
God's blessed kingdom above? Our Saviour has 
told us too plainly not; that while "many shall 
come from the east and west, and shall sit down 
with Abraham, and Isaac, and Jacob, in the kingdom 
of heaven, the children of the kingdom shall be cast 
into outer darkness ; " that is, many shall come from 
other nations, and sit down at the marriage-supper 
of the Lamb, while many of those who profess to be 
the children of the kingdom shall be cast into outer 
darkness. May we not take warning, that it is not 
enough to be called by any name, however high and 
precious, unless we possess in our hearts those 
graces which the name implies. 

What is the name by which you desire to be 
called, and in which you take most delight? You 
may wish to be " children of the Bible," not only in 
name, but in deed and in truth, to take that blessed 
volume as " a lamp imto your feet and a light unto 
your path." You may wish to share in the blessings 
of those who are the true '/children of the king- 
dom," and to sit down with Abraham, Isaac, and 
Jacob, in the kingdom of heaven. But what is the 
simple, scriptural title, which you would seek to wear 
and carry about, and in the spirit of which you 
would desire to live ? Would it not be that highest 
of all names on earth, The children of God? — a 
n§me too lofty for any one to claim, yet one which 
God in infinite mercy g\\e^ ^ ^ ^\^a %^^^:i^ 
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blessing and look to Him alone for help and strength; 
It is the title of all who live mindful of their 
Christian name, that holy name given to them at 
their baptism, when their sponsors promised for 
them that they would " follow the example of their 
Saviour Christ, and be made like unto Him." 

But if you desire to be called by this high and 
heavenly name, — if you are indeed " the children of 
God by faith in Christ Jesus," — there will be that 
dependance which is foimd for the most part iii 
children ; you will feel your own weakness, and look 
to God for strength ; you will feel your own blind- 
ness, and look to God for light and teaching; you 
will feel that you cannot of yourself take one step in 
safety, and you will look to God to guide you and 
make his way plain before you. 

There will also be those aflfections towards God 
which are found in the hearts of children towards an 
earthly parent. There will be love towards God, and 
all that belongs to God, all that bears the image of 
God ; there will be reverence to all that is in any 
way connected with his honour or worship ; there 
will be patience under his will, even if He call us to 
suffer much, because we know that it is a Father's 
hand and for our profit. 

And there will be the hope of having at some 
future time a heavenly inheritance. If even now 
you are called to be the children of God, and to live 
and walk as his children, how much may you not 
expect when God gives you all that He has prepared 
for jou in heaven ! How much does He promise to 
give you, when He says of ali ^\\o follow Him, «* If 
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children, then heirs, heirs of God, and joint heirs 
together with Christ ! " 

Do not, then, think of your holy name as the 
children of God, without thinking of the trust, the 
affections, the hopes which the children of God 
cherish. Let these be seen in your daily life, so 
that all around may be led to confess that you are 
indeed walking as children of God. But, above all, 
pray day by day that your name may be written in 
the book of life, and that Christ may at last own you 
before the throne, saying, ** Behold me, and the 
children whom God hath given me." 

D. A. 



Well might holy David exclaim, " O Lord, how 
manifold are thy works ! In wisdom hast thou made 
them all : the earth is full of thy goodness ! " Every 
part of God*8 vast creation teems with proofs of 
contrivance and benevolence, too plain to be mis- 
taken, except by such as those unhappy ones of 
whom the same Psalmist speaks, *'The fool hath 
said in his heart. There is no God." Turn which 
way we please it is impossible not to perceive a 
beautiful harmony between the means devised by 
God and the ends which they were intended to pro- 
duce. This fitness holds true, whether we regard 
the almost incomprehensible vastness of the hea- 
venly bodies, or objects so mlwuti^ ^laJu ^i>kfc^ ^^ssa^. 
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only be discerned by artificial means, which magnify 
them a thousand fold. I will take an instance, and 
draw from it a lesson which, by the blessing of the 
Holy Spirit, may serve to impress a solemn duty 
upon our hearts in regard to Missionaiy exertion 
among the heathen. 

The seeds of some plants, themselves very small, 
are furnished with an exceedingly fine membrane, or 
wing, by which, when ripe, they are often wafted to 
great distances through the air, not by blind chance, 
but every one of them according to His sovereign 
will, "whose never-failing providence ordereth all 
things in heaven and earth." In this manner seeds 
often fall on places where no leaf had grown before, 
filling them with beauty and fruitfulness. In this 
manner probably many of the coral reefs and islands 
which abound in diflferent parts of the ocean have 
been planted and covered with vegetation, and even 
with trees of the most giant size and the most 
grateful shade. 

Now I think that the prayers of those who love 
God, and would promote the spread of his salvation 
throughout the earth, and not least through those 
dark portions which it has not yet visited, may be 
likened to the wings of natural seeds of which I have 
spoken. They are the wings on which the good 
seed of the Word of God may be speeded into the 
benighted and distant regions of the world. A 
Missionary spirit is given to one of Christ's faithful 
disciples, who is willing to go forth and plant the 
Gospel, not counting his life dear unto himself, that 
Jbe may preach the unsearchable mW^ of Christ. 
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Prayer is made by tlie Church unto God for the 
general success of Missionary labour. The pleader 
at the throne of grace knows no more how his 
petition shall be answered, or whither the tidings of 
mercy shall be sent, than the wind that wafts the 
seed knows whither it shall be carried through the 
air. But He who hears prayer directs it as He will, 
and Christ crucified, the power of God, and the 
wisdom of God for man's redemption, is proclaimed 
where the message had never come before. The 
wilderness blossoms as the rose, and the parched 
desert becomes, like Eden, the garden of God. 
Such are the results and achievements, silent and 
secret, yet mighty and prevailing, which earnest, 
pleading prayer will be found to have effected, as 
God heard and answered and blessed it in that day 
when his redeemed and sanctified servants, saved 
and blessed for ever, not only see the end, but 
imderstand the means by which his glory was pro- 
moted. 

The promises made to prayer are not confined to 
any age or any rank of life. The yoimgest and the 
humblest may be heard at the throne of mercy. 
Lift up your voices, then, on behalf of Missions to 
the heathen. Lift them up in holy trust and 
gracious fervency, and believe that God will do for 
you, and for his Son's cause, and for the cause of 
perishing sinners, ** exceeding abimdantly above all 
that you can ask or think." 

R. P. B. 
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John the Baptist was the forerunner of Christ. He 
was "the voice of one crying in the wilderness^ 
Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make his paths 
straight;'* and he earnestly called upon men to 
repent, because the kingdom of God was at hand. 
Many, no doubt, were prepared by him for the 
coming of the Lord, and were taught to regard 
Jesus Christ as " the Lamb of God, who taketh 
away the sin of the world." 

Now, for several hundred years after Christ's 
birth, his faithful disciples were very zealous in 
imitating the example of the Baptist, by bearing 
witness of Christ as " the true Light," and making 
known the Gospel in heathen lands. The apostlea 
themselves were the first missionaries, and they 
were succeeded by a goodly number of holy evan- 
gelists, who cheerfully obeyed their Lord's com- 
mand, " Go ye into all the world, and preach the 
Gospel to every creature." Thus England also 
became converted to the Christian faith. 

But when, during the middle ages, the darkness 
of Popery overspread the visible Church, men lost 
their zeal in propagating the religion of Jesus» and 
for many years little or no efforts were made for the 
conversion of the heathen. At the time of the 
Eeformation there was so much work to do nt home 
that it was scarcely possible to enter upon Mis- 
tiionary Islboxas abroad; and therefore those holy 
men, who were the honoured mstnmieiL\& ot xeform- 
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ing the Church from Popish corruptions, were 
unahle to undertake Missions to the heathen. But 
within the last 150 years, and especially since the 
beginning of the present century, God has stirred 
up the hearts of his people again to go forth into 
heathen lands, *' preaching and teaching Jesus 
Christ." And I think we may consider the present 
general spread of the Gospel as a sign that the 
second coming of our Lord draweth nigh, as it is 
written in Matt. xxiv. 14 : " This Gospel of the 
kingdom shall be preached in all the world for a 
witness imto all nations; and then shall the end 
come." Our present Missionary Societies are doing 
the very same ofi&ce now which John the Baptist 
did before our Lord's first coming. They are the 
Jorerunners of Christ; they are the messengers 
whom He sends before his face ; they are a voice 
crying in the moral wilderness of the world, ** Pre- 
pare ye the way of the Lord, make his paths 
straight;" and, through their means, God is com- 
manding men " everywhere to repent ; " by their 
means the angel is flying " in the midst of heaven, 
having the everlasting Gospel to preach imto them 
that dwell on the earth, and to every nation, and 
kindred, and tongue, and people, saying with a loud 
voice. Fear God, and give glory to him ; for the hour 
of his judgment is come." 

Behold, then, with what a glorious office Mis- 
sionary Societies are entrusted, and what a privilege 
it is to support and help them in fulfilling their 
delightful but arduous duty. Let it be our earnest 
endeavour, hj fervent prayer, oiA \y^ ^iorasXaKiv. ^'^- 
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denial, to help forward their great work ; and let uS 
be ever looking for that great and glorious event, 
which appears to be rapidly approaching, even " the 
appearing and kingdom " of our Lord Jesus Christ. 
May we be found of Christ in peace, without spot 
and blemish ! May we be accounted worthy to 
escape all the judgments that shall come upon an 
ungodly world, and to stand before the Son of man ! 
May we be preserved blameless in spirit, and soul, 
and body, unto the coming of our Lord Jesus 
Christ ! 

H. V. D. 



More than one himdred years ago God raised up a 
great and good man, Christian Frederick Swartz, to 
carry on the Missionary work in India. 

The parting scene with his family (in 1748) is 
thus described : * — " Swartz made a journey to his 
native place (Sonnenburg, Prussia). But here every- 
thing seemed imfavourable ; for, being the eldest 
son, he was considered the chief prop of his family, 
and no member of it would believe that his father 
would give his consent. Swartz, however, stated his 
wishes, together with the motives which influenced 
him, with great seriousness and solemnity to his 
father, who, instead of putting an immediate nega- 
tive upon the proposal, as had been expected, 
♦ "Pearson's Memolm>** 70V. \.^ ^.^'^l.. 
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replied, that he would take two or three days to 
consider it, and fixed a time for declaring his 
determination. The important day arrived, and the 
family waited with divided anxiety for the decision ; 
the yomig candidate for this arduous undertaking 
afraid of a refusal, the rest equally fearing a consent. 
At length his father came down from his chamher, 
gave him his blessing, and bade him depart in 
God's name, charging him to forget his native 
country and his father's house, and to go and win 
many souls to Christ." 

When Swartz first went to India there were seven 
or eight other missionaries in Tranquebar. Every 
now and then they made a Missionary tour. They 
set out in little bands to preach the Gospel in the 
towns and villages around. Each missionary took 
with him a catechist, or teacher, and some boys out 
of the first class in the school, — Missionary children; 
and thus they went forth, just like those seventy 
disciples whom Jesus sent out, " two and two before 
Lis face" (Luke x. 1), and told the people of India 
" glad tidings of great joy." 

One man, who thought himself very wise, said to 
Swartz, " My soul is nothing but breath — wind." 
"Is it?" answered Swartz ; " can wind think ?" 

Another, who thought himself very prudent, 
asked, " If I become a Christian, how shall I get ' 
my living?" Swartz answered, "Work and pray," 
and gave him St. Matthew's Gospel, open at those 
words (Matt. vi. 31), " Take no thought, saying. 
What shall we eat? or. What shall we drink? or. 
Wherewithal shall we be clolYie^'^ <^q^ ^IXat '^•^^^'^^ 
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things do the Gentiles seek :) for your heavenly Father 
knoweth that ye have need of these things. But 
seek ye first the kingdom of God, and his righteous- 
ness ; and all these things shall be added unto 
you." 

A third native, a convert, who was really wise and 
prudent, when told to trust God with the care of 
his body, spoke these pleasant words : — " He that 
planted the tree, will He not water it? ^Tiether 
He gives us life or death, we will not forsake him." 

At this time the English and the French were 
fighting in India. The French army drew near to 
Cuddalore, one of the Mission stations ; and the 
English troops were too few to make the place safe. 
So the natives living in the town were full of fear, 
and ran as fast as they could to the homes of the 
missionaries, with all the things they most wished 
not to lose, hoping that the missionaries would take 
care of them. It did not seem likely that the mis- 
sionaries would be safer there than other people. 
But God watched over their houses. He put into 
the heart of Count Lally, the General of the French 
army, to keep them from being hurt by his soldiers ; 
and not only so, but he gave them two boats to 
carry them and their goods away from the war. 
The missionaries went on board, and, having 
gathered their little flock of native Christians round 
them, kneeled down and prayed to God to watch 
over them and keep them ; and then they sailed 
away. The very next day a party of Jesuits, the 
Pope's friends, came to Cuddalore, and when they 
^ound that the missionaries liaAleilm^^^^t^, ^«^' 
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'Were quite in a rage at having lost their prey, and 
very angry with Count Lally for having let them go 
unhurt. Thus war brought a dark cloud over the 
Missionary Church in India ; but God took care of 
his own, and, after a time, swept the cloud away. 

Swartz was sent by God to preach the Gospel 
before kings and princes. He went to Tangore to 
visit the Christians there. The city of Tangore 
was very full of Brahmins, or Hindoo priests, who 
ruled the king, instead of the king ruling them. 

When Swartz came into the King's presence, he 
found him sitting on a couch, which himg, by cords 
of silk, from pillars. The King asked him ques- 
tions, which Swartz answered so boldly that the 
King said, " He speaks plainly." 

From this time Swartz oftien visited Tangore, and 
the King was pleased to see him, but the Brahmins 
kept him very much away from the Court. One cool 
evening, as he was walking round the fort, talking 
to crowds of heathen, a Mohammedan asked him, 
*' What is the difference between your religion and 
mine ? " Swartz replied, ** We both have a heavy 
burden of sin to carry. You have none to remove it ; 
but we have, — Christ Jesus." 

A day or two after, he went to the river, where 
there were many natives gathered together, listening 
to stories about their idols. On the way, he met 
one of the King's officers, whose duty was to tell 
the King of anything he had seen in the course 
of the day that was strange. " Tell the King," said 
Swartz, ** that you have seen me^ and that I testify t<i 
great and small that tliey s\xo\3\^ Xxxtcl ^ws^ ^sssss^ 
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idols to the living God ; and that, from my heart, I. 
wish that the King would, in this respect, set 
his subjects a good example." "Good, good!" he 
replied, " I will tell him." 

The Brahmins were sitting by the river side in 
rows. One of them said, as Swartz came near 
them, " Give something to the Brahmins." " Well," 
said Swartz, " give me some good advice, and then I 
will give you something gladly." " This is our advice," 
answered another : " that, if you give money to the 
Brahmins, you shall prosper." Swartz replied, ** Is 
that all? do you know nothing more than that?" 
and went on to tell these poor heathen of the power, 
and love, and wisdom, and goodness of God, and of 
all that Jesus has done for us. He then left them, 
and sat down under a shady tree. " The river," he 
says, "was skirted with a border of verdant shrubs, 
and all looked fresh and green after the abundant 
rain. My heart was quite gladdened by the view of 
God in the lovely creation." 

The part of India in which Swartz lived became,, 
after a time, one great field of battle. Hyder Ali, a 
gi'eat tyrant, burst upon it with his troops, covering 
it with blood. In the midst of all this cruel 
war, God preserved Swartz. He threw a shield 
round him, so that even Hyder himself let him go 
unhurt. And when others were fighting, Swartz 
was preaching the Gospel of peace. He lived fifty 
years in India, and grew quite old. His hair 
was white and silvery — " a crown of glory ; " and all. 
loved and honoured the dear old man. He often 
gathered the children togetlier luYiiaTOOixi, \.QX^«ji 
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the Bible with them and smg hymns. On the day 
of his death he made this prayer : — " Do what 
is pleasing in thy sight ; I commend my spirit into 
thy hands ; cleanse and adorn it with the righteous- 
ness of my Redeemer, and receive me into the arms 
of thy love and mercy." His friend, Gericke, stood 
by his side. He thought the spirit of Swartz had 
fled to glory, and began to sing a hymn ; when 
he came to the second verse, Swartz revived and 
joined him ; they sang the hymn together, and then, 
after an hour or two, Swartz fell asleep in Jesus. 
Happy Swartz ! 

Gericke, the friend of Swartz, was the first to 
follow in his steps. He seemed to reap what Swaiiz 
had sown. About forty years ago he travelled 
through a great part of India, and found much 
doing. In Tinnevelly, whole»villages were throwing 
Away their idols, building chapels, and learning the 
Gospel of Jesus Christ. During his journey he 
baptized more than thirteen hundred persons. Soon 
after he had left, the native teachers baptized two 
thousand seven hundred more. And thus, almost at 
once, as on the day of Pentecost, four thousand 
souls were added to the Church. On this their 
heathen neighbours began to persecute them; and 
so bitter were the trials of these Christian converts, 
that one of them wrote to Gericke and said that,, 
but for the hope of heaven, they should all throw 
themselves into the sea. But they stood fast, and 
will rejoice with Swartz and Gericke in the day 
of the Lord's coming. 

From the time of Gericke, ^k^ "^v&^vcjrasKrj ^^>ss5Qx^i^ 
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in India has gone on growing stronger and strongei** 
The heathen are drawn hy God's Spirit from their 
dark idols to the light of the Gospel of Christ. 
The church bell is heard in many villages, and 
perhaps soon the whole of India may become sunny 
with the rays of the glory of Jesus. 

« Teach us in watchfulness and prayer 
To wait for thine appointed hour ; 
And fit us, bj thj grace, to share 

The triumphs of thy conquering power." 

S. G. 
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On the banks of the Red River, in North- West 
America, there is a missionary settlement. It con- 
sists of a few small houses for the missionaries and 
their friends, a schoolhouse, and a church. These 
are built far from any town or village belonging to 
Europeans, and among the huts of the heathen. 
The natives of North America are called Indians, 
and the places in which they live, wigwams. There 
were many of these near the missionary settlement, 
and numbers of the Indian children went to school. 
The weather there is very cold, and the winter 
more severe than we, who have only seen winters in 
England, can imagine. The wonderful events which 
I am about to relate happened about the begin- 
uinff of May, but it was not \\ke '^a^ \ietei» TVi^^ 
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were no lilacs and laburnums in the gardens, and no 
leaves upon the trees; the wind blew very cold, 
accompanied with sleet, hail, and snow ; and the 
river was quite frozen over. A great quantity of 
snow had fallen during the winter, which, being 
melted and falling into the river, caused it to 
overflow its banks, carrying with it the vast masses 
of ice with which it was covered. I cannot describe 
to you how terrified the people were when they saw 
the waters beginning to cover the country, and the 
ice floating on them, striking against the houses, 
and breaking them to pieces in a moment, and 
carrying away large trees as if they had been small 
twigs. The missionary settlement was on a hill, 
and thither the people fled for refuge. The waters 
rose higher and higher, until, at length, as far as the 
eye could reach, nothing else was to be seen, 
except here and there a few spots of land. Every 
night they went to sleep with the hope that the 
waters would begin to subside ; every morning they 
woke to find them still rising, and coming nearer 
and nearer to them ; and they saw the fallen trees 
and the ruins of the houses swept off by the force of 
the floating ice ; and heard tlie distressing wailings 
of the poor cattle starving and shivering in the 
water, which had carried away the bams that 
sheltered them. 

The spot on which the missionaries and their 
friends were situated now resembled an island in 
the midst of the sea, growing less and less every 
hour, until at last, at ten o'clock one night, the 
water entered the church> o\ei >ixa ^Qate^^J^ ^*^ "^c^ 
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door, and, bursting into the houses, stood a foot and 
a-half deep upon the floors. The people, therefore, 
having no dry place left, occupied themselves during 
the next day in preparing a stage of pieces of wood 
joined together, making a large square place, something 
like the floor of a room, but not so smooth and even. 
When night came, they rested on it, floating on the 
surface of the waters. The next morning was the 
Sabbath. Perhaps you may think that, under such 
circumstances, they would forget that, and make no 
diflerence between it and any other day ; but those 
who love God delight in the remembrance of Him ; 
and they worshipped Him together the same as they 
used to do. But my readers will say, "Why did God 
send the waters ? " God sees it good for his people 
sometimes to be in trouble and afflictions of various 
kinds; and it is their duty to submit patiently, 
believing that He intends everything for their good* 
Nor is it their duty only to abstain from mtu^mur- 
ing, but to be cheerful and resigned. It is said in 
the book of Habakkuk, " Although the fig-tree shall 
■ not blossom, neither shall fruit be in the vines ; the 
labour of the olive shall fail, and the fields shall 
yield no meat, and there shall be no herd in the 
stalls ; yet I will rejoice in the Lord, I will joy in 
the God of my salvation." Whatever God takes 
away from us, however numerous our troubles may 
be, we should still rejoice in the Lord. It is not 
probable you will ever find yourselves in a situation 
such as I am now describing, but if you live, you 
wj]2 cert&mly have to endure sorrow, for this is 
the lot of ally though some appera \ic> \iave more 
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than others ; and I hope that, whenever that time 
may come, you will he able, like the missionaries, to 
sing the praises of God in the midst of affliction. 
There is also another encouragement to do so, in the 
knowledge that, in everything which happens to us, 
God has some purpose of love, although we may not 
understand it. I went one evening to look at the 
stars, through a very large telescope, which was 
placed in an observatory. Far up in the heavens 
I saw two beautiful stars, and they seemed very near 
to each other; but when I looked through the 
telescope, I perceived in the space between what 
appeared like a crown of light, formed of a thousand 
stars ; I looked again without the telescope, and 
could not distinguish it in the slightest degree. 
Then I thought, that is just like what happens to 
us in this world. We see the events, but the reason 
vshy they are for our good is often, like the crown of 
stars, hidden from us ; still it is there all the same ; 
there is always a reason. 

The night which followed the Sabbath was a very 
stormy one, the wind blew high, and the stage was 
shaken in an alarming manner. All this time it 
froze very hard, and was intensely cold. It pleased 
God to preserve his people safely through the night, 
and about the middle of the next day, a man rowed 
up to them in a boat, but it was not large enough to 
hold them all, so some went away, and the rest were 
left to pass another night in that sad condition. 
Early the UQxt morning, one of the missionaries who 
had gone away with the first party returned for the 
others, and happily brought t\vem ^ w^«:3 \xi %'5&<^n:^. 
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They were very glad to find themselves once more 
out of the reach of the flood, hut, though they were 
on dry land, their dangers were not over. They had 
no comfortable houses to go to, for they lived at 
a distance from any town or village, and all the 
shelter they had was a few tents, which they set up 
in the fields. Here they suffered much, for the 
weather was extremely cold, and there were many 
violent storms ; but they thanked God for their 
delivei'ance from the waters, and patiently awaited 
his will. 

Once, in the middle of the night, the wind, which 
had long been very high, increased to such a dreadful 
degree that it was like a hurricane, and one of the 
missionaries, who was in a small tent, expecting that 
it would be blown to pieces by the fury of the storm, 
went and stood at the back of a large tent where the 
others slept. It was a terrible night ; the missionary 
was standing listening to the howling of the wind, 
and looking over the lonely desert plain, lighted up 
every now and then with brilliant flashes of light- 
ning. At length the scene changed. A fire had 
been lighted in a tent at a little distance, and, whilst 
he was looking that way, he saw, to his horror, a 
part of the burning wood carried off by the fury 
of the wind, whirled through the air, and thrown 
among the tall high grass which grew> in the 
meadow where their tents^were pitched. 

It may be asked, why was this so very dreadful ? 

Suppose all the ground on which you were standing 

caught £re, and the flames rose up in eveiy 

direction, and the faster you tqh m oxdi^r to escape. 
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the faster they followed you. Such is the case in 
that country where the grass catches fire. It is not 
like the beautiful green turf which covers our 
English fields, but very tall, and thick, and dry ; it 
often covers the country for many, many miles, so 
that it is very difficult to escape from it, and when 
once it begins to bum, it is as if the ground itself 
were on fire. You may imagine, then, that the 
missionary had cause for terror, when he saw the 
long bright flame shoot up amoug the grass, and 
advance towards him. Immediately he gave the 
alarm ; but what was to be done ? All the food, 
clothes, and everything they had were in the tents ; 
there was no means of getting more, and if they left 
them to be burnt, they might perish in the desert 
country of hunger and cold ; if they stopped to take 
them, it might be too late to escape. During 
these few dreadful minutes, however, they were re- 
lieved from all their fears, for a heavy rain put out 
the fire, and left them once more in safety, for 
iTFhich they again returned thanks to God. 

But it was not only for deliverance from danger 
that they praised God ; they remembered that at all 
times it is our duty to praise Him, for that everything 
He does is good. While the waters remained in 
their houses and covered their fields, the mission- 
aries lived in tents ; and almost every day they sent 
in boats to see if their houses and their little church 
wer^ still standing ; and they also went from place 
to place to visit their people, who were scattered on 
the different hills and high grounds, out of the reach 
of the ^ood ; and they did. not ^ix^ ^^\s^ ^ve<\sN>^ 
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for what they had lost, nor fearing for the future, 
nor murmuring at their present hardships ; but they 
found them thanking God who had saved their lives, 
and patiently trusting to Him in all things. In due 
time the waters subsided, the j&elds began to appear, 
and, though the water still covered some of the 
floors, the people retunied again to their houses^ 
But what destruction had been going on ! The 
windows were driven out of their frames, the doors 
battered down, and the pulpit and seats in their little 
church carried off by the waves I However, they 
cheerfully laboured to make their houses fit to live 
in, and the plough soon began to work in the fields, 
and the barley and potatoes to be sown ; and when 
the late summer came at last, it found them all 
industrious, contented, and happy. 

M. A. S. B. 



Cfllmtta null %mmt. 

Calcutta, the chief city in Bengal, is situated on 
the left bank of the river Hoogly, about a hundred 
miles from its mouth, and extends seven or eight 
miles up the river. At first, it was but a small 
village, and in 1717, contained only a few hundred 
people.* In 1756, the town was destroyed, and the 
church pulled down, by the native soldiers imder 
the cruel tyrant, Surajee Dow] ah. Then it was that 
one hundred and forty-six English prisoners were 
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thrust into the " Black Hole " (a small dungeon). 
Twenty-three were found alive the next morning, the 
rest having miserably died from suffocation ! 

Calcutta is now one of the finest cities in the 
world, and contains nearly a million of inhabitants. 
As you draw near the city, your eye rests with 
pleasm*e upon the green lawns, and noble trees, and 
numerous water-tanks, which surround the white 
country houses of Indian gentlemen. Steam-boats, 
and other vessels of all kinds, ply upon the smooth 
water. The tall chimneys of the gas-works and 
factories tell you that you are coming to a great city. 
Upon " the Course," a broad road on the bank of 
the river, you may see, in the evening, crowds of 
open carriages, in which ladies ride without their 
bonnets ; multitudes of gentlemen on horseback ; 
Indian side-runners — giving a princely air to the 
whole scene. The shipping of every nation on the 
river, the noble fort, the city front, the flights of 
steps leading down to the water's edge, the pleasure 
boats, the clear blue sky, — all join together to make 
the sight imposing and beautiful.* 

When you land, you are taken up in the arms of a 
native, and you find yourself, in a few moments, 
flat on your back in that curious carriage called a 
palankeen. Away the bearers run with you, at the 
rate of five miles an hour, grunting at every step, 
and a boy runs beside you, holding up over you a 
lai-ge palm-leaf umbrella, to shade you from tlie sun. 
All that he looks for is a pice or two, or a halfpenny, 
for his pains. Directly you sit down in a house or a 

• Malcom'a '' Tta.NeAar 
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shop, a servant begins to pull the great fan which 
hangs from the ceiling, to refresh you with a cool 
air. Everything in Calcutta betrays an earnest 
struggle to keep cool. Everybody dresses in white. 
The rooms are kept dark, and in the heat of the day 
are shut up with glass. 

Another thing against which people have to take 
great care is the attack of white ants. The bed- 
posts, the chests of drawers, and other pieces of 
furniture, are placed upon little dishes of water. If 
this be not done, everything is quickly overrun, and 
as quickly eaten up and destroyed. 

The number of servants which are kept, even by 
families which are not very wealthy, is another 
striking feature in Indian life. A lady gave Mr. 
Malcom the following list: — 1. A head servant. 
2. A table servant. 3. A knife cleaner. 4. A cook, 
6. A head bearer. 6. Eight common bearers, who 
also clean shoes, and pull the punkas, or fans, in the 
house. 7. A water cooler. 8. A man sweeper. 
9. A woman sweeper. 10. A lady's maid. 11. Gate- 
keeper. 12. Gardener. 13. Tailor. 14. Washer- 
man. 15. Coachman. 16. Groom ; one to every 
horse, who always runs with him. 17. Grass-cutter. 
18. Corn-keeper. 19. Errand-boy. 20. Secretary. 
21. Letter-carrier. 22. Watchmen. 23. Carriers. 
24. Water-carrier. Of gardeners, maids, and bearers, 
there are often several. This will show what oppor- 
timities of doing good a Christian in Calcutta has 
under his own roof. 

If yon walk into the city, strange sights meet 
jour eye. It way be a wedding ipiocft^^\o\i — ^o. little 
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toy and a little girl are carried out to be married ! 
If the little boy die, the little girl may never marry 
again. Another sight is that of a washer-man, 
standing knee-deep in the river, who dips the gar- 
ment in the water, whisks it over his head, and then 
strikes it with great force upon a plank or stone. If 
you were in Calcutta, you would not be surprised, 
after reading this, if your clothes were sent home 
with many a rent and many a fringe. 

The Rev. John Z. Kiemander was the first 
missionary in Calcutta. He was driven from the 
South of India by the French, and arrived in Cal- 
cutta in September, 1758. In 1770, the mission 
church was finished, and God blessed the preaching 
of the Gospel to many heathen. More than twelve 
hundred conversions are recorded dm-ing the first 
thirty years of the history of the Mission at Calcutta. 
The first English clergyman who went out to Calcutta 
as a missionarv was the Rev. A. T. Clarke. He 
commenced his labours in 1789. Among the early 
labourers in Calcutta must not be forgotten the Rev. 
D. Brown. For twenty-seven years he preached 
faithfully and zealously the glorious Gospel of the 
blessed God. About twenty years before, an old 
chaise horse, which had long conveyed him to attend 
his stated round of duties, one day, on reaching the 
church door, suddenly dropped down and died on 
the spot. This event Mr. Brown never forgot, and 
he was fond of saying that he expected " tp drop like 
a horse in harness, and not like one in a stable." 
After a short illness, it pleased God to take this ' 
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eminent minister to himself, on Sunday, June 14th, 
1812. 

Four months after Mr. Brown had entered into 
his rest, the Indian Church was called to suffer 
another loss in the death of the Kev. Henry Martyn. 
At Tokat, 250 miles from Constantinople, on his 
journey to England, he fell asleep in Jesus, on 
October 16th, 1812, at the early age of thirty-one. 
I cannot even give you an outline of his holy life ; 
this, I hope, you will read for yourselves ; it is 
impossible that any one should read it, and not 
become both wiser and better, In 1814, the first 
Bishop for India, sent out by the Church of Eng- 
land, sailed for Calcutta. Bishop Middleton founded, 
in J 820, the noble college on the banks of the river 
Hoogly, three miles below Calcutta, for the training 
up of native preachers, schoolmasters, and catechists. 
Since that period, the missionary work in Calcutta 
and its immediate neighbourhood has steadily pro- 
gressed. In 1855, the Church Missionary Society 
occupied three stations, superintended by four 
English clergymen; there are 181 native com- 
municants ; 63 adults and children were baptized in 
that year; and in 15 schools there are 1,279 
scholars. 

It has been computed that the entire sum of 
money raised by Great Britain for Missions is about 
350,000Z., and by America, about 150,000Z., making 
together half-a-million of money. This is just equal 
to what, on a single festival in honour of a monstrous 
image of wood or clay, the natives in Calcutta spend, 
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not once, but every year ! Half-a-million, at least, is 
spent every year on the celebration of the Durga 
Pujah festival.* 

At a festival, a rich Hindoo has offered after this 
manner: — 80,000 pounds' weight of sweetmeats; 
80,000 pounds' weight of sugar ; 1,000 suits of cloth 
gai-nients; 1,000 suits of silk; 1,000 offerings of 
rice, plantains, and other fruits. Another Hindoo 
has been known to spend 30,000/. in one festival, 
and 10,000^ every year upon idol temples, &c., 
through the rest of his life. 

If every Sunday-scholar in Great Britain would 
give one penny a- week to Missions, half-a-million of 
money might be collected ; and this sum, divided 
among the great Societies, would enable them to 
double the number of the books which they print, to 
double the number of their churches, schools, sta- 
tions, and missionaries. 

Will not each reader try to do what he can ? Shall 
the natives of India give so largely for the support of 
their horrible and wicked superstitions, and will not 
you give all you can to send far and wide the Gospel 
of Jesus, which is the power of God to salvation to 
every one that believeth ? 

BENARES 

is 460 miles from Calcutta, on the left bank of the 
Ganges. Forty thousand Brahmins live in Benares. 
Here is a famous temple, which is visited by thou- 
sands of people from eveiy part of North India, and 
a Hindoo University, with five thousand scholars- 
♦ Duff, " On India^ aii^lTi^\akl&imw«»^ 
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and three hundred teachers. The streets are very 
narrow, a person on horseback can with difficulty 
pass through ; they are often crammed with monkeys, 
bulls, beggars, and sick people. About 12,000 houses 
are built with terraces, and are five or six stories 
high ; there are also about 16,000 dirty huts.* More 
than half-a-million of people reside there. The 
Hindoos are fond of painting their buildings of a 
deep red colour, and of covering the most open parts 
of the house with pictures of flower-pots, bulls, 
elephants, men, women, gods and goddesses, with 
their many hands, many heads, many forms, many 
weapons. 

The Chmrch Missionary Society sent its mission- 
aries out to Benares in 1817. A rich Hindoo gave 
them a house in the city for a school, and 240Z. per 
year towards its support. Bishop Heber examined 
the school in September, 1 824, and says ; — " The 
boys read Oordoo, Persian, and English before me 
extremely well, and answered questions, both in 
English and Hindostanee, with great readiness. 
The English books which they read were the New 
Testament and a Compendium of English History. 
They also displayed great proficiency in writing 
Nagree, Persisua, and English ; also in arithmetic, in 
which their multiplication table . extended to an 
hundred times an hundred ; and in geography, and 
the use of the globes. To judge from their dress, 
they belonged to the middle class of life ; many had 
the Brahminical string. I asked the schoolmaster^ 
if any of these boys or their parents objected to 
* jBarth*8 " Christiaii Mi&BioiiB. — A&W^ 
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their reading the New Testament. He answered, 
that he never heard any objection made, nor had he 
the least reason to believe that any was felt. The 
boys, they said, were very fond of the New Testa- 
ment ; and I can answer for their understanding it. 
I wish that the larger number of English schoolboys 
might appear equally well-informed." 

Chapels, sometimes of mat, sometimes of brick, 
are built in the most public places of Benares. The 
hour after sunrise or sunset is the hour for preach- 
ing. During the heat of the day preaching is 
impossible. 

As one of the first missionaries was preaching in 
a street in Calcutta, a rich Hindoo passing by cast a 
glance at him, and said, " You missionaries are 
exactly like those hypocrites of whom your Jesus 
said, * They love to pray standing in the synagogues, 
and in the comers of the streets, that they may 
be seen of men.' " " Yes, my friend," replied the 
missionary, "but only with this difference : that 
they were praised by the people, and we are scoffed 
at and despised." 

An excellent missionary thus relates one of the 
sermons he addressed to the Hindoos at Benares :— 
•* I spoke on the words, * Enter ye in at the strait 
gate;' the church was full, and the hearers very 
attentive. I explained to them the meaning of the 
strait gate, and what they must do in order to 
get through. First, I spoke, according to the 
Hindoo way of thinking, of a worldly-minded 
person, who cares nothing about religion, and who 
hopes, nevertheless, at the evi^, \» %<b\* \» \nk«\^sol. 
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* There,' I said, ' is one coming along riding on an 
elephant. He appears in grand style ; he cares 
nothing for God and eternity; he wants to enjoy 
the world ; and yet he hopes to get to heaven in the 
end. Thus he is riding on towards the strait gate, 
hoping he may get through.' While speaking thus, 
one of my hearers called out, * He must come down 
from his elephant, or he will never get through.' 
' You are right,' I replied. * Yes, he must forsake 
his worldly mind, and descend from his height, and 
humble himself, or else he will never enter heaven.' 
" Then I described another character, belonging 
to those of whom our Saviour said, *You cannot 
serve God and Mammon.' * Here, my fiiends,' said 
I, * comes a man who appears desirous to go to 
heaven. He has his eyes fixed on the strait gate, 
and is walking up to it, but on his back he carries a 
large bundle of various things. See how he groans 
under it ! Will he succeed ? ' * No,' said another 
man ; ' he must leave his bundle behind, or else he 
will never get through.' * You are perfectly right ; 
if he wish to get through the strait gate into heaven, 
the heart must be wholly given up to it. A divided 
heart God will not accept ; He will either drive sin 
out of the heart of man, or sin will drive Him out.' 
The people understood this very well, and were 
pleased. The third class I wished to represent were 
the proud and self-righteous. Here I had nothing 
to do but to allude to a certain class of people who 
are constantly seen at Benares — T mean the haughty 
disciples of Mohammed. Without mentioning 
names, however, I continued: 'TLYieTft c^m'^^ ^xv- 
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other ; you see he gives himself the air of a great 
and holy man. He says, I do no man any wrong ; 
I repeat my prayers daily; I fast often, and give 
every one his due. Thus conscious of his righteous- 
ness, he lifts up his head, and with firm step you see 
him walking up to the gate ' A man called out, * He 
must stoop down — he must bow down, or else he 
will break his head.* I replied, *Do you under- 
stand what you say ? ' * Yes,' said he ; * he must 
leave his pride behind, and come as a poor sinner. 
Stooping signifies humility; and if he is not 
humbling himself, he will never enter through the 
strait gate.' Thus we see that the Hindoos under- 
stand our preaching, and the Word enters into their 
hearts."''^ 

In the girls' school at Benares, the Kev. C. B. 
Leupolt says, " I know two girls, who have main- 
tained their mother, brother, and sisters by their 
needle. The name of one of them was Moni. She 
came and asked Mrs. Leupolt to employ her in 
making tlie boys' clothes, but, at the same time, 
requested to be paid by the piece. She worked hard, 
every day, from seven in the morning until half-past 
six in the evening, without once leaving her work to 
take her meals. She brought a few parched peas 
with her, which she ate in the middle of the day. 
On asking her why she worked so many hours, and, 
at the same time, expressing my fear that she might 
forget what she had learnt, she replied, ' Sir, my 
father has run away, leaving my mother, myself, and 
two sisters unprovided for. My mother has never 
♦ Weitbrecht's ""NtttsyanaVELli^tkJ^*^ 



108 CALCUTTA AND BENARES. 

learnt anything, she cannot sew; but I can work, 
and by doing so every day, I am able to support our 
family. When I return home in the evening, my 
mother has our food ready; and when I have worked 
hard all day, I have then a pice* or two to spare, 
with which we purchase oil ; and, after supper, I 
take my New Testament, and read it to my mother 
and sisters ; and when you have an examination. 
Sir, you will find that I am not behind the other 
girls in Scripture knowledge.' " 

" One day," writes the same devoted missionary^ 
** I was very ill. I lay on my couch, not knowing 
what would be the result of my illness. Fever 
raged in my veins. About noon, four boys entered 
my room. They asked a few questions, and thei^ 
stood silently by my bedside. I fell asleep. In my 
slumber I heard a gentle murmur. I roused myself 
to find out what it was. I saw the four boys kneeling 
around my bed, and heard them entreat the Father 
of mercy for my recovery. It was the prayer of 
faith, rising from simple hearts ; and tlie Lord 
graciously heard and answered it." 

A school for orphan children is also established at 
Benares, in which upwards of one hundred orphans 
are trained in the paths of religion and virtue. In 
the year 1838 a dreadful famine raged in the 
northern parts of India. Rice constitutes the prin- 
cipal food of the poor inhabitants, but so great was 
the scarcity that it was very difficult for them to 
procure rice or anything else. At Agra particularly 
they were very badly off. When this distress was 
* A pioe is about half a ittct\iVs^^ m "VQ^na* 
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made known at Benares, fifty of the boys belonging 
to the Orphan School came forward and begged that 
they might be permitted to have a certain quantity 
taken away from their usual allowance of rice every 
day for two months, and might have the money 
which it would have cost to send to the people at 
Agra. So kind a request was readily complied with, 
and for two months did these fifty dear little fellows 
go daily with only half their breakfast, and about 
one-fourth of their dinner,* that they might earn for 
themselves the pleasure of helping those in need.f 
Surely we may learn from these India boys aij. 
important lesson. Let us remember their noble- 
minded self-denial when we are about to spend 
money for our own gratification, and think in what 

* In India it is customary to have only two meals a-day. 

t "I shall like to give you another specimen &om humble 
life in England. On the 24th of November, 1854, the inmates 
of the * London Reformatory for Adult Male Criminals,' having 
true British hearts, and feeling, as we aU feel, the deepest sym- 
pathy with those whom the recent victories have left widows 
and orphans, convened a Meeting in the Lecture-room of the 
Institution, to consider what they could do, in their poverty, to 
help those who seemed to them yet poorer. A hundred men. 
were present, being all whom the house contained, and there it 
was resolved unanhnously that, having no moneys they would 
abstain from food on one of their best days, and ' request their 
I^oble Friend, the Earl of Shaftesbury, to forward the proceeds * 
of that day*s fasting to the Patriotic Fund. The sum paid over 
amounted to four pounds^ nearly. And it was their own ; it was 
won from appetite ; it was the offering of men who did what 
they could. Many precious offerings have been paid into that 
treasury, but a better, perhaps, will not be found among them 
lOL"— e^ii/wy** Grave ThmgkU^ i^t^.^^^^* 
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way we can render assistance to our suffering fellow- 
creatures. God s own Word tells us that "it is 
more blessed to give than to receive," and happy, 
thrice happy, are those who have experienced this 
blessedness. 

J. M. R 



•* That it may please thee to show thy pity upon all prisoners 

and captires.** 

Abbeoktjta, which means in English Understone, is 
a large town in the interior of Africa. It lies about 
100 miles from the sea-coast, and is usually ap- 
proached from the town of Badagiy, in the Bight of 
Benin. Understone derives its name from a pile of 
granite rocks which rises near to it, and once shel- 
tered a band of robbers who lived in a cave there. 
The country is called Yoruba. Many Yorubans 
have been carried away by the cruel slave- dealer, 
but happily our kind Government has provided 
large ships, and sent out brave sailors, to rescue 
these poor slaves when on their voyage to toil in a 
distant country. How sad and distressing is their 
condition ! But many hundreds of these poor 
Africans are every year released from the confine- 
ment of the horrible slave-ships, and taken to Sierra 
Leone and set free ; there the missionary meets 
with them, and tells them ot l\ie\oNft o^ 5^%\3iS\ wid. 
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instead of feeling revenge against their cruel captors, 
many of them are now blessing God that even their 
captivity has been a means of giving them greater 
blessings, and making them " free indeed." 

The miseries which the Africans endured by 
means of the slave-trade are such as to be almost 
too dreadful to be told ; whole towns and villages 
are suddenly surprised in the dead of night, and 
before the defenceless inhabitants have time to 
make any resistance, they are beaten down and 
dragged away in chains to the searcoast, to be put 
on boai'd the slave-ship, where most horrible suffer- 
ing awaits them in " the middle passage," as the 
voyage is called. The poor negroes are crammed 
into the hold of the vessel, often without having 
sufficient room to relieve themselves by a change of 
position, much less to have freedom to move about. 
In this dreadful condition, in the bunaing heat of 
the tropical sun, without air, breathing a hot suffo- 
cating atmosphere, many die daily in fearful agony, 
from suffocation, or being ti-ampled upon and 
mangled in their frantic efforts to get a little air 
from the grating overhead; and those who live to 
land in the country whither the wicked slave-trader 
is conveying them, have yet further sufferings to 
endure in the " seasoning," previously to their being 
fitted for labour in the sugar-mills of the Brazils and 
Cuba, or the plantations of Nortli America, where 
the lash, the log, the branding iron, the fetters, and 
the prison, complete the dark catalogue of the 
negro's woe. 

Should you not be very l\iwM\3\ \ft ^^svv^ss^j^ 
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God for your own mercies? and will you not pray 
that more missionaries, more Bibles, and greater 
efforts may be employed for Africa ? Oh ! how 
ought you to prize your own happy condition!— 
bom in a Christian land, and under no terror of 
being carried off at night by a cruel man-stealef. 
And you must not suppose that strong men and 
women only are carried away for slaves, but children, 
yes, little children, are sometimes confined by irons. 
Why so much has been said about the slave-trade, is 
because the greater part of Missionary work in West 
Africa is for the good of the poor slave, and espe- 
cially bears reference to the Abbeokuta Mission. 

It has been already stated that all the captured 
slave-vessels are taken to Sierra Leone, where their 
living cargoes are discharged. Many of these ves- 
sels may be seen lying in Freetown Harbour, 
dismantled. It will also be easily understood that 
various " nations and people, and kindred, and 
tongues," of Africa are thus gathered in Sierra 
Leone, because they are kidnapped from many parts 
of the vast continent of Africa, and among them 
many from the Yoruba country. 

Much anxiety had b6en exhibited by this people 
to return to their native land, and the desire was 
increased by the good repoit of those who had 
already gone thither, and large numbers were pre- 
paring to follow them. One obstacle retarded the 
progress of those who had received Christian instruc- 
tion ; they were desirous that some of their teachers 
should go with them. They well knew that their 
native land was covered witii lYie " \ltxvsk darkness '* 
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of idolatry and superstition, and they were anxious 
that the Gospel should shed its bright beams of 
light and love upon their homes. Delightful feel- 
ing, indeed ! and an evidence that they felt the love 
of God in their own hearts. " We are sorry for our 
coimtry-people too much, — they have no Gospel,"' 
was the simple but striking observation of one of the 
Yorubans. 

The deep interest these liberated Africans felt for 
their country is further seen in the great exertions 
they made to contribute towards the necessary 
expenses of sending the Gospel to Yoruba. Meet* 
ings were held at Freetown and the surrounding 
villages, addresses delivered, money collected, and 
letters written to carry out this much-cherished 
object. When it was made known to them that a 
Mission of inquiry was about to be sent to their 
country, ** White man going to our country" was 
the all-absorbing topic of conversation among them ; 
and the grateful " God bless you I " would cheer the 
missionaries' hearts as they passed along the streets 
during this interesting period. Mr. H. Townsend, 
one of the Church Missionary Society's catechists, 
had offered to go down to Yoruba, and see whether 
a suitable opening presented itself for Missionary 
exertion, in answer to the earnest call of these 
people. Arrangements were soon made for hi& 
voyage to Badagiy in the " Wilberforce," belonging 
to two brothers, Yorubans, who were induced to give 
him a free passago because he was going for the 
good of their coimtry. This vessel had been for- 
merly used as a slaver, but wa& no^ «a%^<6\\sL^aM3«j^ 
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honourable traffic. On this fact one of the mis* 
sionaries remarks, ** How pleasing thus to see the 
slave-trade made subservient to the cause of truth 
and righteousness, bj the £brst messenger of peace 
from our Society to that benighted land being 
carried thither in a captured slave-vessel ! '* 

Mr. Townsend reached Badi^gry in safety, and 
proceeded thence to Abbeokuta. On his way he 
passed through a war-camp of the Yorubans» who 
were guarding their countiy against the invasion of 
a slave-dealing enemy. Mr. Townsend was eoor 
ducted into Abbeokuta under the escort oi the 
King's son, with all the rude accompaniments of 
African military parade, and received the pleasing 
welcomes of those liberated Africans who had beea 
enabled to return to their native land. 

The interview with Sodeki» the king or cldei^ 
was most cheering to the missionaiy's heart. " He 
received me (says Mr. T.) veiy kindly^ and directly 
gave me a bag of cowries,'*' value 22. S«. 4d., apolo- 
gizing for having nothing fit to present to a white 
ipoan." A large sheep was afterwards added, and a 
house selected for the ** white man's" accommoda- 
tion. On explaining to Sodeki the object of the 
visit, and in answer to the inquiry, if missionaries 
were sent to Abbeokuta, whether he would allow 
them to teach the children, he replied that he would 

* Cowries are little ghellg, whsoh pass as money among some 

of the African nations. The Landers, the African travellers,, 

make frequent mention of cowries m their interesting narratives. 

-£a one cage, on vkitiag the slave mai^et, they found the price of 
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gire them more than they could manage, and offered 
to give a piece of ground on which to build a school- 
house. On the following Sunday Diyine service 
was kept in the King's yard, and, on Mr. Townsend 
concluding with a few plain words of exhortation to 
ihe Sierra Leone people, Sodeki exclaimed, " Yes I 
yes!" confbrming what he had already said of his 
estimation of ^* white man's fashion.'* 

It appears that a great number of Sierra Leone 
people had returned to Abbeokuta, finding there 
their parents, brothers, sisters, children, friendsr, 
after years of separation by means of the cruel 
Blare-trade, and the return of these people had pro- 
duced a very favourable impression upon the minds 
of the King and people towards the missionaries 
and the English nation. The liberation of their 
friends from captivity, and enabling them to return 
to their homes, is an act of disinterestedness which 
they never expected to meet with in this world. 
**It caused them to welcome us (writes Mr. T.) 
in the most lively manner, and the King to solicit 
BS in the warmest terms to come and settle amongst 
ihem, to teach them ' white man's fashion.' " 

Mr. Townsend, having remained a few days in 
this interesting African town, returned to Badagry 
to embark for Sierra Leone, to give the pleasing 
intelligence to the brethren there of the success of 
bis inquiries in the Yoruba country. This return 
voyage was attended with considerable danger and 
inconvenience. Contrary winds and currents de- 
tained the vessel longer than usual on her home- 
ward couTBe ; in consequence, liie ^\<cic?«L oJi^^^et V2^^ 
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short, a loss, in such a case, of the most distressing 
kind. In the present instance the supply was 
reduced to a small allowance daily. Mr. Townsend, 
haying a few parrots on hoard, which he intended 
for friends in England, was ohliged to share his 
little quantity with the hirds, hoping for a favour- 
able change in the wind, which would bring them 
shortly " to the haven where they would be ; " and, 
in the merciful providence of God, just as the last of 
the water was doled out, they were brought in sight 
of the harbour of Freetown, to their great joy and 
consolation. 

The very encouraging accounts thus received from 
the Yoruba country induced the Church Missionary 
Society to establish a Mission there, and Mn 
Townsend accordingly proceeded to England to 
make further preparations for the purpose. The 
Kev. W. Gollmer and the Kev. S. Crowther (a 
native Yoruban) waited his return at Sierra Leone. 
These, with their wives and some native teachers, 
made up the little missionary band destined for 
Abbeokuta. In due time, Mr. and Mrs. T. joined 
their friends at Sierra Leone, and the party pro- 
ceeded to Badagry, where they arrived on Jan. 17, 
1845. Thus far, all was well ; but who can say 
"what a day may bring forth?" Very soon after 
their arrival at Badagry, information was brought 
them of the death of Sodeki! And thus, as in a 
moment, were all their hopes swept away; for to 
this powerful and intelligent chief they looked 
(under God) for support and protection. In conse- 
guence of the death of Sodeki, '\\.^^ ioxmii unsafe 
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to proceed to Abbeokuta, and our friends had no 
other alternative than to remain quietly at Badagiy, 
as it was Thought that, in a little while, they would 
be able to proceed ; and, in the mysterious working 
of God's providence, this event has "fallen out 
rather unto the furtherance of the Gospel ; " as they 
had an opportunity, for about a year and a-half, of 
preaching to the degraded inhabitants. During this 
period, many messages passed to and from Abbeo- 
kuta, by means of the natives who traded in palm 
oil, gums, country cloths, Shea butter, soda, &c. ; 
but no favourable accounts were received until about 
July, when the little missionary party determined to 
go on ; and, by letters, written in August, 1846, we 
heard of their arrival in Abbeokuta, after a journey 
of no little difficulty and danger, where they were 
most cordially welcomed by the chiefs and people, 
Mrs. Townsend's white face forming an object of 
universal curiosity. 

Since the first planting of the " good seed " of the 
Gospel in Abbeokuta, the work has steadily pro- 
gressed ; not that it has prospered without those 
hindrances which Satan ever employs to prevent its 
increase. Persecution, perils, and deaths are not 
unfrequent in this interesting field of labour. 

A great and determined attack upon Abbeokuta 
was planned by the fierce Gezo and his army of yet 
fiercer female warriors. Gezo, King of a great slave- 
trading country, called Dahomey, had viewed with 
alarm the work of civilization in Abbeokuta. Al- 
though an idolater, yet, from all the reports which 
had reached him, he well \ni^"et^\ftQ^ ^^ *^^ 
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** white man's ** efforts would be a means of destroy- 
ing his power, and the sources of wealth which 
were supplied by his annual slaye-trade *wars, and 
which consigned so many thousands of the sons and 
daughters of Africa to all the horrors of foreign 
slavery. 

Eumours from time to time had reached Abbeo- 
kuta that the attack was preparing, and such mea- 
sures were taken by the inhabitants as were thought 
necessary ; yet, at the best, the town was but badly 
protected against so formidable a foe, as the wall 
was in many places sadly defective* 

Sunday, March 2, 1851, was a day much to he 
remembered in the annids of the infant Church 
at Abbeokuta, for its usual quietness was disturbed 
by the certain information that the Dahomians were 
approaching with their large and disciplined army 
of male and female warriors, amounting to 16,000 in 
all. This Sunday night was passed in much anxiety, 
for the Dahomians came on in full tide and pride of 
former victories ; but the cry for help from the little 
band of Christians had gone up and pierced the ears 
of the Lord of Sabaoth ! 

Let us here pause a moment, and refer to an 
instructive portion of Old Testament histoiy. In the 
reign of good King Hezekiah (2 Kings xix. 18, 19), 
Jerusalem was threatened with destruction by a 
mighty host of Assyrian warriors. Hezekiah looked 
up to God for help and deliverance ; God heard his 
prayer; the army was destroyed, and the city and 
people preserved. There is a beautiful similarity 
between Abbeokuta and ancient SeTxs&^^^m.. 11 is 
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true that we have not a king pleading before God for 
bis people ; but we have bumble, self-denying men 
and women, servants of tbe living God, looking up 
to Him for deliverance ; and the same gracious God 
who beard and answered Hezekiah, also beard and 
answered them. 

But to go on with our history. Tbe Monday 
succeeding tbe disturbed Sabbath — the dd of March 
—found the invading army before the walls of 
Abbeokuta, and great was the consternation of the 
inhabitants. The fighting men, however, well knew 
that they had to fight for eveiything, as Ihe fierce 
Dahomians gave no quarter, and our poor missionary 
friends well knew also that no mercy would, be 
extended to them; but they had put their trust 
in the God of battles, and they felt that, whatev^ 
was the issue of the conflict, all would be well with 
them. 

After a painful struggle of some hours' duration, 
the savage Dahomians were driven from every point, 
and sustained a complete overthrow, leaving thou- 
sands of their slain in the spaces outside the walls. 
So complete a rout of the celebrated army had 
scarcely been known, for God had fought for the 
victorious Abbeokutans. The writer of this little 
histoiy carefully treasures a blood-stained sword, 
which was sent to him from the field of battle, and 
which had done some deadly work in the hands of 
the fierce Amazon warriors. 

We can have but a faint notion of the feelings of 
gratitude and praise which ascended to Grod from the 
hearts of his peqple at this ^^^ Hxks^as^^^ ^l\^>a» 
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goodness; and how truly they must have entered 
into the spirit of the Psalmist on the following 
Sahhath, when reading the Psalms for the morning 
and evening prayers, which were so expressive of 
their state and condition; and I would call the 
attention of our yoimg friends to this circumstance, 
as showing the fulness' and sufficiency of the Word 
of God in all times of trial and difficulty. 

It would be extending this little history to too 
great a length, were we to attempt fully to describe 
all that has been doing for the extension of Christ's 
kingdom in this part of Africa. Many a promising 
missionary, and many a devoted wife, have gone 
forth, only to lay their bones in Africa. Suffice it to 
say, that on every hand is the cry heard, " Come over 
and help us ! " And the secondary means of benefit 
have been also supplied to help forward the good 
work. Several interesting specimens from the 
.printing-press at Abbeokuta have reached us ; speci- 
mens of writing, and drawing, and epistolary cor- 
respondence; all showing the capabilities of the 
African for rising superior to those horrible and 
debasing practices which have hitherto occupied his 
time and attention. It only requires the self-denying 
efforts of Christian men, women, and children in 
JEngland to forward the good work of the Gospel, 
which has been already so abundantly blessed of 
God in Abbeokuta. 

While revising this paper for insertion among the 

bundle of " Goads and Nails," a most interesting 

recollection of the Dahomey attack has come to 

.band, John Baptist Dasalu, a n'^XVi^ (iotwett^ ^ea 
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supposed to have been slain in the conflict, but^ 
some time after, information was obtained that he 
was alive and in captivity. He was enabled to send 
a cheering message to his wife, but every eflbrt that 
was made to obtain his release was fruitless. Only 
last year, he was heard of in captivity, in that 
wretched place of bondage, the island of Cuba. And 
now, in the merciful providence of God, Dasalu has 
reached England, on his way to his native land, 
no doubt to rejoice with thousands of his country- 
men, that even the horrors of slavery have been 
made the means of bringing them into that liberty 
with which Christ can make his people free. 

G. T. 



** Jehoiada the priest tooik a cheH, aad hored a hole in the lid of 
iif and set it beside the altar, on the right side as one cometh 
into the house of the Lord : and the priests that kept the 
door put therein all the money that wae hrouffht into the 
house of the Lord, And it was so, when they saw that 
there was much mon^ in the chest, that tiie king's scribe 
and the high priest came up, and they put up in bags, and told 
the money that was found in the house of the Lord. And 
they gave the money, heiny told, into the hands of them that 

did the work, to repair the breaches of the house of the 

Lord:''-2 Kings xiL 9—12. 

Can we find a better account of a Missionary box 
than that which is contained in these words of Holy 
Scripture ? For, what is a iii\s>^\Qiii«c^ X^o^"^ ^^ ^2^ 
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Iiot '' a chest, with A hole hored in the lid of it " ? 
And what is Ihe use of a missionaiy box ? Is it DiOt 
to hold '* the money which is brought into the house 
of the Lord " — ^the money which people give wil- 
lingly to " repair the breaches of God's house '* ? 
And what is God's house? Does He dweU in A 
temple made with hands ? No. " The heaven and 
the heaven of heavens cannot contain Him,'' What, 
then is God's house ? What his temple ? The heart 
of man: this is God's house; this is His temple. 
*< Know ye not that ye are the temple of God, and 
that the Spirit of God dwelleth in you?" (1 Con 
iii. 16.) For what purpose was the money put into 
the chest? Was it not given "into the hands of 
them that did the work," who " repaired the breaches 
of God's house " ? And for what purpose is the 
money put into the missionary box ? Is it not given 
for the support of missionaries — ^men who willingly 
go forth to do the Lord's work among the heathen ; 
who go, depending on His strength, to repair the 
breaches that sin and Satan have made in the hearts 
of the heathen ? Not that of themselves missionaries 
can do this. Oh, no ! " Without Jesus they can do 
nothing." The sermons they preach, ihe^books they 
write, the journeys they take, the schools they gather, 
the Bibles they circulate— all, all will avail nothing, 
except Jesus give his blessing, and the Lord pour 
forth his Spirit. But this is what the missionaries 
earnestly long for; their hearts are ever praying, 
** O God, my Saviour, pour out thy Spirit upon the 
heathen ; make me a blessing to them for thy name's 
sake. Amen." 
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This, then, is your duty and privilege. You may 
have a missionary box ; • you may gather money to 
be given towards the support of those who do the 
Lord's work ; above all, you may pray that He would 
bless the missionaries. Think of the hardness of 
the heathen's hearts ; think of their ignorance, their 
stubbornness, their wicked habits, their hve of what 
is hateful to God. Oh, who can repair these 
breaches of God's house? Who can soften these 
hearts, teach and persuade these ignorant and ob* 
stinate heathen, and give them true, earnest love to 
God ? Only God himself. Therefore, be very often 
on your knees, and pray that .He would do a great 
work among the heathen, and pour out his Spirit 
upon all flesh. Then shall '' all the ends of the 
world remember themselves, and turn unto the Lord 
their God." 

* Seven thousand pounds were found in Churcli Missionary 
boxes last year ; and the Juvenile Associations are now yielding 
neairlj 3,000^. a-year. 
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